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THE 


PROLOGUE. 


SI appear, ( me-thinks ) I bear ſave Fs 
'O, this is He that muſt excuſe the Play } - 

They better gueſs than thoſe who think I'm ſent 

To dare the Cenſures of th* Impertinem z 

Such a Poetique Choler would appear 

Tuſt like that Conrage which is rais'd by Fear. 

But ( Gentlemen ) in trothÞ'm only come 

To tell ye that.the Author is gone home, 

To ſhun your Doom, like ſome poor Conten 'dWench 

That has not Confidence t” out-face the Bench, 

We were ſuch Fools as to perſwade bis Stay, 

But ( ſmiling at us) He made haſte away, 

And ſaid ye could not ſo much honour lack , 

. As to ſpeak ill of him behind bis back. , 
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SCENE, TOURS. 


Surgeon, Kc. 


The Genersd, 


Gentleman of hisHorſo» b "2 


Governourof the Town: 


A young Colone], Be” 


His Friend. 
His Major and Villain. 


Officersin Brifec's Regiment. 


An [mpertinent young Scrivener. 
His Father. 

Siſter to Briſac. 

Daughter to D'orvik. 


Siſtersto Colignzz. 


A waiting woman to Bellemront. 
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Enter D'otvile, Briſac, Beaupres. 


Dor. ON have oblig'd me, Sir, in your laſt gxgnt. 
Briſ. It ſtill has been my ſtudy how to ſerve 
A man of Honor. This is no ſuch favour. 
D'or. Pardon me, Sir, I doeſteern it highly, 
And do once more aſfare you; that your men 
*, Shall find the Welcome that the Town affords; 
*k Yon freely ſhould command all that is here, 
' © From the ſole Merit you yourſelf pofitG, 
m Which with an Obligation I ve recciv'd 
Lately; aud.in the perſon of my Friend, | 
Does doubly claim performance of my Promiſc. 


Briſ. Enc ood Sir :. 
You make mc huſh, I have not yet deſerv'd - 
The Honor that you now enrich me with. 
D'or. I have dong, vir, . : | [Txrns to Beaupres 


An Officer of yours FRA” 
Briſc He is my Friend, and ju that Office bears 
Command o're all that &re I ſhall call mine. 
Beam One that is proud to wait upou his worth, 
Andtake the Copy of a gallant man 


axd ſalutes bin 


Froffi 


The VILLAIN. 


From his ripe Youth, | 
D'or-" Believe me, Sir, your perſon does beſpeak 
A OT RITES, $f 2 3 09.0.8 
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WA rn es kin he PEN. 7-0 100y 
In doing greatand worthy. things, . where 2 + Rs WE 
Thiey may tle fiſt the bond 'of Friendfhip i from vo I WP | 
That Prince is happy who in's Army has ; 
Such Rivals unto Virtue and to Hofipryz  ;* © 
And yet rejoyce when either courts them well. 


Beau« Youx, Prailewill makg me ſtudy tgdeſerve.it. oe ge 
i : mer Malig#i. | | \ 

F, it v1 

Brif- well, Major! ave;yo \yet dIpgFd the min | FyY 


Mal. They arc all Billited,” favi Tng (dimefew 
That were delign'd unto the place you mention'd. 
Briſs Make up their Quarters out of thoſe ſame Blanks 
My lervantsdrew, and yours, my deareſt Friends / 
May ſerve for ſix ; I know you will not leave me. 
D'or. Leave that to me, the favour's very greats | 
You have remov*d the trouble from the place * * 
That calls my Friend its Landlord. 
Briſ. But not wh an intention, 'f ſhotild be put h 
Upon your Cares 
There's room enough, he knows, bow fo diſpoſe chin. 
D'or. I mult ſubmit: but pleaſe yon Ul to grace «e007 L10Y% 
My houſe and me and if it do not ſpeak: (2865 LM 
So large a welcome as my heart does mean, | 
Blame my poor power, not my want of will. oh 
Brif. Pleaſe you to lead the way, wel follow. - ff nn 
D'or. Pm proud to be your guide in i chiroclation He 0 IN 
9! Bit as Bris ging 


MAl. Sir, I would ſpeak with you. 
Briſ- Prethee, Beaupres, go you along, : 


Tell him he ſhall not long expect our coming. "tos Ronen 
Now, Major, ſpeak your bulineſs. | " 001: att 
Ml. Have you dcelign'd your Siſter ſhould cotnie hegp'” $! wi 0 


And ſtay this Winter-Quarter *mongſt your Troops? : ** " | 
Briſs You know I have : But prethee why do'lt ask? | 

Do'lt think that Towr7is like unto the Copy LY 22D 
Mal. No, but-<---- hah ne 6) 0) ell 
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Briſ: But what ? are tverenot in + Cant S 
Of the ſame quality that eſt hews ol (297142. ;M CE #1 4 «a 
My houſenot fifteen ivio 2d I flent! oy 5 49 
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Why ſhould I bar in his ) 131 
ARE Was Pre va rt g here eg 1153011 1! gw? NI fund « 
I would contine her to a Country wn ——— 
And ſaid, her breedirlg wasnot-like m mf Fe biſter's go Fur 
Though ſhe did want no Maſters cou | 216 Soc 
Her mind and carriage 3 yet then you hoy, | 
She ſhould ſee Parisand its bravery: oY 

Mal. 1 hope my care does we you no offence! > 

Briſ. No, Honeſt Maligmz,” know you've beet! | 
My friend ſince I writ Man do byt {peak | 
To ſhow the error of your friend Code 

Mal. I'm glad you fo interprets them.” 

Briſc Iknow they are:, . 
Do'lt think our Regiment'a ſweeping Plagne, 
That does infe& whole Towns it quarters in in; ; 
Or that it breaths the air of Vice ot all _——” 
The Virgins live in the ſame Horizon? ***** © *o "uy > 
Ha, ha, ha! "6 4D; | abt 
I know they* re Blades, but yet Ithink they"! ſeatce* 
Preſime to venture on my Sifter. 

Mal. Fie, Sir, I never thought ori ed | 

Briſ: What then ? I catmot gu LD = 

Mal. NorlJ, till time (\yhir Tipe = dildo it. | __ <—_ 

Briſe Well then let's wait at time GT. 
But now it is decreed ſhe comes,  * | 
Beaupres to morrow goes to fetch her hither. 


Mal. *Tis wondrous well and fing. ew $& TRE 
Briſ. What is? LM St 37 fur By = agar 
Mal. This Town. nn ba RE ©... 
Briſe. 1, is it not a lovely ſeat ? I NEIGG 330200 . y 2 { 


But this ſame River Loyre is blg{t along. 

It's Banks with ſeveral of ſachCitics. *' | 

Come, come, the Governour will ſtay for us. hers wy 
Malig. Vle wait upou you, Sir. _—_——— "[Brewnr, 

Enter Colighii and Cortaux. «© UE HS 8 

Cort. T hope thou wilt. RY ret 

There is a Captain quarters at my houſe; awe 

Be ſure you bid your Siſters treat him well 3 © 

Hut heaxk you, Sir z I'd have you watch their Wits) 6 1 te SIE 


d 4 od a> iy 48 


8 The VILEMIN: A 


Thc men? War will ighowan dep aboonts. 65... 


Colige Vie warrant you Father, x me alones, 00103 30k; £15 in; Boy. 10» 
Cor. But you mult ſtill be civil, and give way, -- |; ; —-; bw 
When th* other Officers do come to yi Meg 


Colig. What do you mean Bad er, muſtI leave the Room - 
And ſhut the Door? __ th 

Cor. Away, you Dunce, I mean you muſt take heed 
That you do no ways interrupt Dileourſe, Lo 

Colig. I ſhall, Si | 

Cor. I ay you muſt not by no means. 

Pox, how I ſhall be plagu'd! 

Why they will ſtraight perceive thou art ill bred. 
Vie ſcnd thee ſtraight into the Country, 

For here thou wilt be jecr'd, or may be kill'd 
For doing ſome prepoſterous fooliſh thing. 

Colig. I fear not that ; | 
But, good Sir, conſider the ſmallneſs of this ſtock. 

Cor. Why here is more, a Crown in Gold. 

Be ſure you wear this ſtill but for a ſhow. 

Colig. I'ledo as does befit a man. 

Cor. Asdoes befit a Gudgeon. Te 
Well, Sir, let's ſee how you will bear your ſelf; ”u 
I fear we ſhall have ſome rank tricks o'th* School. 

Colig- Here comes our Gueſt, Father. 

Enter D' Elpeche and Servants- 

D' Elpe. The Maſter of this houſe I think you are ? 

Cor. The'man that's honor'd with that title, Sir. 

Colig. Yes*tis my Father, Sir, and I'm his Son. 

D* Elpe. I did believe as much. 

Sir, I muſt beg your patience for the trouble 

My men and I muſt give you this ſame Winter, 
But they ſhall ſtill moſt orderly obſerve + 

A juſt decorum which betits the place. 

Cor. Your men ! 

Why Sir, I hope your whole Troop is not quarter'd 
my houle ? 

D' Elpe. Oh no, Sir ! 


* TI mean my Servants, | "vs __ 


4 


They are men too. 
Colig, Yes indecd Father are they, 
The Gentleman ſpeaks truth, 


The Captain I ſhould fay, Sir; 1 bumbly 


The YEDDATN,\ 


| humbly crave your pardon :' *twas a' witftake,” 
D* Elpe. O Sir, the fault isnot {6 great. 


Colig- 1 hope ſo, Sir :. Iſhould be loth in any wayt ofenb 


Cor. Hold you your prating 3 
Sir, you freely may comman this houſe,” 
And him that's owner 'of*t./ - 
D” Elpe. Your ſervant, Sir. = 
Cor. And if in ought my Son can'do you ſervice, 
Pray command him too. 
Colig-T, or if my Siſters can do you ſervice, 
Pray command them too. 
D” Elpe. Sir, I ſhall Rudy ſtill to be their Servant. 


Cor. You mult be prating, ſtill, [Takes him afifes | 


Colig. Why Father, would you not have me civil 
To our new gueſt the Captain ? 

Cor. Yes, but mark me, and imitate. 

D”® Elpe. Are thele his Siſters, 


Which he talks of, handſome ? | [To himſelf. 


Cor. Y* are melancholy, Sir 
Shall we walk in and taſte the fruit, 
Or rather juicy ſubſtance of th* laſt Vintage ? 
Colig: Which is to ſay, 
Let*s crack a Bisket o're a Glaſs of Wine. 
D” Elpe. I did conceive as much : 
I ſhall wait on you, Sir. 
Colig. And I will wait on you, moſt noble Captain. 


D' Elpe. O Lord, Sir. [ Exeni.ts 


Exter Malignii Solws. 
Malig. Beaupres to morrow goes to fetch her hither 3 
*Twas fo he ſaid. 
Y death can he ſtill be blind ? * 
I've known him ſubtile as the Air, to find 
Anothers ſecret out 3 and glide 
= gh the ſmall Pores that guard the heart, 
there take view of all-that it conceaPd ; 
Such pow'r his cunning arid Diſcourſes had 
But now a Mole, or elle he ſeems to be (0. 
Hair-brain'd Aled lend me but one Snake, 
PFle make his heart the paſture to maintain it ; 
And all ye Furics hold your Torches high, 
That they may {parkle fire to his Eyes, 
And his Soul bubble ore as faſt as yours 3 
B 


"Twill 
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*T will be a gallantflame when his fierce rige 
Shoots forth in Flakes like Zxa in her Labour 
And Beawpres too, that is as hot as he, : 
Shall meet that ardour with an equal heat ; 
Oh how my Soul rejoyces when I think on't! 
Back, back, ye fooliſh thoughts of man, and honour, 
Y are but Diſcaſes to me, and my love 
Hath long been peſter'd with your childiſh fears 4 
That is the Deity which I adore, 
And what doth not conduce to profit that, 
Shall ſtill be held Heretical by me. 
Entcr Beaupres. 
Ha! What makes him follow me ? 
Beauf. Malignii, as ©re thou wert my Friend; 
Excule me to my Colonel, 
I dare not ſtay, the Hcalths grow ponderous, 
For great Glaſſes hll'd, 
Burthen the fomach, and make the head lights ; 
Malzg. Why how now, Sir, are you turn'd Flincher too?- 
Nay then the trick of drinking will grow ſtale : 
For ſhame leave not your Colonel ſo. 
Beaup- Why.there be ſome more Officers with him, 
La'march is there, and Buntefer I think, 
D'elpeche is jult now enter'd, all ask for you, 
For me I think thcy cannot mils this night 3 
But if my Colonel ſhould chance to ask, 
Say I was muchdiſtemper*d, and went home, | 
Beſides, to morrow I mult be (tirring carly.. 
Malig. About your Journey ? 
"Tis better far than drinking, 
Toentertain ones {clf ſo neer the joy 
With thinking of it. | 
Beauf, Why? doyoutind ſuch pleaſure, Sir, in riding ?” 
Matig. To wait on ſuch fair objects, Sir, I do. 
Beaxp. 1 wonder then you ſpake not for th* imployment. 
Mz1ig. You had prevented me, or cl{c I would. 
Beaxp- You are miſtaken, Sir, my Colonel 
Pitch'd upon me, knowing with what joy. 
Iftill was preſt obey, and do himervice. 
. Malig- Moſt likely, Sir. 
Beaup Good night, good Major, pray excuſe me this time. . [Exits 
Mulig- Diſcales cloſe your Eyes-5—= ny 
Es w 


« »_ 
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How is my ſoul rack*t, when Heethis man?: 
And yet ny Genius will not give-me Leave, 

T” attempt my quiet, by his ſudden Jeathe ;z 
Something there is that awes me ſtrangely : 
Conlcience Im ſure it is not; - 
For did he walk with mark and curſe of Heav'n, 
To thoſe that ſhould deprive him of his lite, 


Fd wiſh this hand had don't; - 

Something I muſt find out, and ſuddenly, 

To thruſt him on to Ruine ; 

His Angel mult be watchful if he ſcape me. [ Exit. 


Emter D'orvile as condutting oem ie the door,, Routclen La'mas ts 
'clpec ) 
D'orv. 1 am lorry, Gentleryen, you will not ſay. 
Boxt- *Tis late, Sir, 
And our Colonel will want his reſt. 
La'mar. We fear our trouble has been great already, 
D'orv. It was an honor you have, done my houſs;; 
Delp. No further, Sir, I pray. | n 
La'mar. Sir, I beſeech you leave us: here, 
D'orv. Gentlemen, Pm till obedient to what you-command.. : . 
D'elp. Your humbleſt Servants, Sir. | [Exit Dorvll, 
La'mar. Now what ſhall we do? 
No acquaintance here, Boxtefen ? - 
Nor you, D'elpeche ? Now think on better, 


Thou art a Puling Lover, 


Writ'ſt verſes, or at leaſt pretends to't, 
Mak'ſt all addreſs Upſii Platonic, 3 
I will not go to bed yer, | 
What are you for ? 
Bomt. 1? whyany thing. 
D'elpeche, haſt e're a Miltris here. , :: 
We may repair to ? 
Two hours with tlice *s an Age 3 
I know thou canſt not want a Miſtris here 
D'elpb. And do you hope Pl bring you to LEE RO" . , 
Bout. Why not ? #Y - notes - 
Do'ſt think I would prophane thy Lady Bright | a = 
With ſcurvy Courting ? 
LU amar. Or put thee gut of countenance , 
With ſaying things we never did intend, | by — 
But yct to quaint and new a Dialc, E412 vale war lied a 
L) _ *” * __ 


. - of 
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That ſhe ſhall ſtand amaz'd at our roar wit, '- 

And find by proof hercafter than hakinone.- 
D*elp. Why you brace of Baboons,' - '- 

Do not I know it's a Baudy-houſe you look: for 3 > 

. You Miſtreſles ? Flanders Mares, 

And thoſe extreamly ready to be horg'd,- 

You'l hardly ſtay the Courtſhip elſe. - 
Bout. Why where's the pleaſure of it ale? Ic 

Daily to wait upon my Lady's Dog, - 

And pick the Fleas that do che his Worlhip : ;' 

Make cringes to her Picture, 

Swear” tis Heav'n ehcarhetunh an Air, lob 

Though out of Tune. 

It ſhe but ſmile, fall backwatd in a Azptuiie Np 

It frown, fall in a Swoun and break your face. 
La*mar- Or fit and praiſe the wit ſhe ſhows 

In the ingenious chuling 6f herColours. 
D*elp. You ſpeak as it-I'thus imploy'd my tines” Fi 
Bout. Moſt certainly thou doſt. "eo. t 
Lamar. Come, come, ſhall's go drink? 

For yetI will not go to btd, 
* Deelpe-Fie, tix, we're wondrous hot 

With Wine already, I could tell ye. 

But you are Brutes, and will do ſome rude thing. 
Boxt. I {wear we wort. © © - 

What ist, or where, D'elpeche? 
D'elp. Why look you, Gentlemen, 

Fm1 92d where Beauties live, 

Whoſe eyes will force high capers in your bloods : 

Will you prepare your morrow”s Viſit 

With a quaint Serenade this night ? | 
Lamar. Agreed faith 3 where ſhall we get the Muſick 
D*elp. That I did belpeak before. | 
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Enter Fidlers. 
Se here, I think they're come. -* ? 
Bont. What are you, Gentlemen, , 
The merry Boys, that ſaw a heart in finder 
With your Roſin ? 
Muſ. This Gentlemanbeſpoke vs here'to night. 
D'elp. 1did ſo, pray begin. = 
. Mu. What ſhall we play, Sir? LPN bw 


The VILLAIN. 13 

- Deelp. The neweſt Ayrss +. | [They play an Ayr or two. 

Bout. Pox of theſe fine things 3 
Can you not play the Siege of Rochel ? 

Muſ. Yes, Sir. : 

Delp. Fic, Boutefex, there's a Tune for Ladies. 

Bout. Why then let them play 
The Tune we made the Song to th'other night. 

Le mar- 1, I, by any means. 


Lwm terum, tum, Oc. { La'mar. ſings the Tune to the Muſick, 
Myf. Oh, Sir, we know the Tune. | 
Bout. Begin then, D'elpeche, you ſhall bear your part. l 


D'elp. My hope is they'l not underftand us. 
La*mar. Come, come, Ile begin. 


The SON G. 


La'mar. How happy and free is the plunder, 
When we cart not for Jove nor bis Thunder ? 
Having entred a Town, 
The Laſſes go down, 
And to their O're-comers lie under- 
Chorus tht why ſhould we ſtudyto love, and look, pale, 
together. \ And make long Addreſſes to what will grow ſtale ? 


Bout. If her fingers be ſoft, long, and ſlender, 
en once we have made her to render, 
She will bandle a Flute 
Better far than a Lute, 
And makg what was ba=-rd to grow te--nder. 


Chor. Then why ſhould we ftudy,&c. 


All three ) When the houſes with flaſhes do glitter, 
ing this We can ſever our ſweets from the bitter, , 
together.) And in that bright night 
We can takg our delight, 
And no Damſel ſhall ſeape but we'll bit ber. 
Cor. Then why ſhould we ſtudy, &c- 


Deelp. Peace, peace, pray peace, 
The Window opens. | 
Play and ſing that I ſent you to night. 
Nu; We ſhall, Sir, 


Ly mar. 


Lamar. Plague o* your Tuning, ye Dogs, 12s 
Cannot your Inſtruments ſtand in Tuue og 
One quarter of an hour? oe 

' Del. Prethee, La*march, be ſilent. 


SONG. 


See where Caliſto wheels about 
The Northern Axle-tree of Heav'n, 
And ſwift Bootesſtill does rout i 
Before his Laſh the glittering Sevens 
. View then thoſe Eyes which are more faiv 
Than any Star that glitters ther 


2. 
Fair Caſſiopeia, world't thou gain 
The Prize of glory in thy Sphere ? 
Try then to borrow of theſe Twain 
Two pair. of Eyes that ſhine more clear : 
For whilſt they ſparkle here below, 
Obſcurer Lights we cannot kyow- 


wy FX 
Is nights they far outſhine the Moon, © 
And render them like glorious days, 
They may contend at height of Noon 
To equalize the Sun's bright Rays: - 
Their Coronet of Hair, though brown, 
Does fur our-ſhine Ariadne's Crown. 


4» 
Then gently dart thoſe beams; for know 
Hzw quick, and fiercely they ſurprize 
The Centinels that expe below 
The dawning of your beauteous Eyes. 
We are your Plants, and if wethrive, 
*Tis by your influence that we live. 
[The window opens quick 


Bout. Ladies, does this pleaſe you ? 
Deelp. Prethee be lilent. | | 
La'mar. Why ? have youprepar'd any more txicks for them? 
Bout. Beſides. we ſhould fain hear 
- The heavenly Muſick of their Voices, 
Ladies,.can you vouchſafe a Parley? 


The VIEL AIN. 
Mar. We can, Sir; 


Though that maſt never give you any hopes, 
The Fort is to be rendred. * 
Bout, We ask it not upon thoſe terms. . 
Franc. It you do, Sirs, 
; We'll {traight adyance our flag of high defiance. 
- Lf mar. What Colour bears it, | ady? 
Or what Motto? | 
For it needs muſt be extraordinary, 
Since Women hold it forth. 
Franc. See, Sir, the Colour's white, pa 
And for the Motto, 
Siſter, what ſhall it be ?- 
Maria. Any thing, the colour ſpeaks itſelf, 
*Tais Innocence. . 
La*mar- $0 are your ſheets, Lady. - 
Maria» And ſhall be (o {till for you, Sir. 
La'mar. Say you ſo ?- why then come doleful death. - 
D'elp. Come,come,La*march,we ſhall grow troublelpme,. 
Tis late 3 Ladies, we humbly kiſs your hands. 
Both. We are your ſervants, Six. [ Shut to the windows - 
Bozite Why in ſuch haſte, Delpeche ? 
Pox, why did you take leave ſo ſoon ? 
Iwas ſtudying of a fine ſpeech: which now yave ſpoil'd. 
D'elp. No matter, to morrow will ſerve, 
Ple teach thee one without Book by that time. . 
Boxt- I'm much beholding to your Learning, Sir. 
Enter the Round. 
Rownd.' Stand, who goes there ? ſpeak to the Round. . 
Lamar. Friends to the Guard. 
Rownd. I think you are ſome of the Officers . 
That laſt came to Town. . 
D'elp. You are in the right, Gentlemen. . 
Rut whither (o faſt this way 2 - 
Romnd. To the Governour, Sir, fortheKeys 
There is ſome Noble-man at the Gate, 
Deſires preſently to be let into Town« 
D'elp. Know ye who*tis ? 
Ronnd. No, but he defires ſtraight to be conduQted | 
To the Governour. Good-night Gentlemen *tis late. - 
Lz*mar. We kuow it, Sirs. 
Boxt. Come, we two go together, 
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D'elpeche, you are at home. 
L2'mar. Adicu Mounheur 3, we may I hope, 

See theſe Ladies to morrow:. 

' Deelþ.Much may be doneas ye behave your ſelves. 
Bout. Adicu Formality. | | | 
Deelp. Good night Swaſh, {Exerc ſeverally. Bout. and La'mas.- $o 

out mith mnſick, playing them to thebr Lydging. 
Enter D'orvile, making himſelf ready, and Servants. 
Dor. I wonder who't thould be thus late ? 
Serv. Some exprels from Court, Sir. | 
D'or. I certainly, but what about, I cannot guels. 
Get things in readineſs, 
Thcy ſay, it is a man of Quality. 
Serv. Shall I wake the Colonel ? 
D*or. By no means 3 

The Complement were ill, to ſtay him here 

This night, and trouble him. 

Be ſurc there be no noiſe made 

About his Chamber. 

Serv. There ſhall not, Sir. 
Dor. Gothen, diſpatch, and let a Room be ſtraight provided, 

That he may ret himſelf. [Exit ſervant. 

What ſhould this Summons mean ? 

I hope the King is well. 

Enter General, La Barr, and the Guard, with lights before *em. 

Gener- I hope you'l pardon this diſturbance. 

D'or. The greateſt honour could arrive unto me. 

Gener- La Barr, give the Guard to drink. 


They're careful men; and ought to be rewarded. [Exit Guard. 
D'or. Pmglad you found *em ſo ; = 
If negligent, the blame had all been mine. [ Afide. 


*But, Sir, I hope no evil accident 
Is cauſe that-you travel now ſo late. 
Gener. None, I aſſure you Governour. 
T had a great dctire to wait upon you, 
And free my ſelf from the tempeſtuous noiſe, 
And turbulent cares the Court aflicts us with :; 
I hope all health poſſeſſes your fair Daughter. 
D'or. She cannot want it, Sir, that has your wiſhes ; 
But you are weary, Sir, and want repoſe. 
Geter.Indced Iam, 
We have rid hard to day; 
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No Lodging's to be found in all the Suburbs, 
Elſe we had ſpar'd you this __ trouble. 

D'or. Yoti then had wrong'd your ſcrvant much. 
But, Sir, *tis morning, you may break faſt 
Before you go to bed. 

Gener. Not now, for I am wondrous weary- 

D'or. I ſhall conduct you then unto your Chamber. 

Gener. Come, La-Bar, I think thou fleep'ſt, | 

[Exit before D'orv. Lai-Bars 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
Enter Malignii. 


Malig.F JE: gone, 

; And may the plagues of Hell purſue his ſteps, 
How diligent he is to my undoing ? 

L have been all this night as watchful too 

Ashe z though from a different cauſe 

For mine was malice, and a jealous hate, 

That Tenter-hookt my Eye-lids, when as ſleep 
Did poize *em down 3 — 

Curſed be the Guards that let him forth, 

At that dead time of night, 

Some trick might clſe have ſtay*d his journey 3 J 
And may be hers from coming hither 

I ſhall grow mad to (ſee this Beard-lefs boy 
Out-rival me, in what I moſt eſteem. 

Oh Bell-mont, too cruel, and too fair! 

But yet, I will not fall alone 

That minute, Maligniz, thy hopes ſhall leave thee, 
Reſolve, all bliſs and comfort ſhall leave her, 
Unlels thy wits with hope ſhall take their flight. 
For I am not that curious Coxcomb Lover, 

That ſuffers patiently, and will admit 

He not deſerves when ſhe does think unfit. 

They that can make me ſuffer without pity, 
Deſerve inflictions from my brains requital. 


—-[ have it,---0r if that fail, 
Bontefen's 
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Bonutefen's arr Engine Ican ct a-works 

A blunt, conceited fool---- 

And for his temper---- 

V'le manage him, no Chymiſt with more Art, 

And when I pleaſe, his worſhip flies in Fumo. 

But firſt, I'le to my Colonel to move, 

All fails is beſt to catch at fleeting Love, [Exie. 


Enter D'orvile, Charlotte. i 
D'orv. You know Inever did refule you ought 
Was fitting you ſhould ask, or I ſhould grant z 
Nor am I tuch a jealous fool, Charlotte, 
To doubt the ſtrength of your fair Education : 
But as it is your duty to obey, 
So it is mine to tell you freely now 
Wherein and how I do cxped it from you. 
You know what Gueſt arrived here laſt night, 
(Whoſe Father was the maker of my fortune) 
He's young, and has a preſence too too fair, 
To truſt a Courtſhip without timely counſel 
I know his aims at you. | 
Charl.” Tis more than yet Iam acquainted with ; 
Do you not mean Briſac ? 
D*orv. No, no, you know I dor't ; 
Or are you ignorant of viſits that concern you ? 
"Tis Clairmont the young brave General, 
Arriv'd here when we wereall a-bed. 
Charl. Traly I did not know ſo much. Z 
D'orv. Nor had you no ſuſpicion of his coming ? 4 
Charl. Why do you ask me, Sir? _ 
Do you ſuſpect ſecret intelligence 
*Twixt him and me? I hope my Honour's fair 
In your belict, elſe truly Iam wrong'd. 
D'orv. It is,my deareſt Girl; 
Nor is it an opinion of thy weakneſs 
That draws this counſel from me, 
But tender care my love does owe thy youth, 
And as a Father I do owe my Child. 
Charl. Proceed, dear Sir, 
And from me expe a full obedience. 
D'*orv; Know then, (Charlotte) a Maid with beauty ſtor'd, 
Ought to be Miſtreſs of much care and wit, 


ko ae ret 
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Not to eſteem the Treaſure of a face 
Or body, more than of a fairer mind. 
I counſel no negle&t of them; but till 
With equal labour ſtrive to gain the Prize 
Of Beauty's Lawrel, and of being wiſe 3 
Or elſe your ſob*reft looks will ſtill provoke, 
And what you meant for Chaſt be conſtru'd Love 
Till you have got repute of all the world 
That you are virtuous, as they think you fair : 
Then like a beauteous Field of Corn you'l ſhow, 
Which none may reap, though all admire aud wiſh, 
T1ll the right Owner calls this Harveſt home. 
Nor Love conſents that Beauty's Field lie waſte, 
Weed out all Vice, and'plant fair Virtue there 3 
Of all, be wary of an caſte Faith, 
A root that quite deſtroys a virtuous mind z 
The bitter ſeed is Candy'd with ſweet words, 
Which when the Sugar's melted all away, 
Does ſhoot up into infamy and ruine; 
For though that Nature made you to be won, 
Yield not till by a fair approach you're ta*ne, 
D'ye underſtand me what I mean by this? 
Charl. Thall do, Sir, by that time you have ended, 
D*orv. In ſhort, I'd have you know 
In fewer words, without all Parables, 
I am not ignorant why Clairmont comes hither, 
And though he does pretend a wearineſs 
Of buſinets, and the crowding of a Court, 
"Tis to (ce you he comes, and {o hell tell you 3 
Thus far I know : but whetherill or well 
He means in his addreſles, you'l beſt learn-- 
In fine, your Honour now (which ſtill is mine) 
Depends upon the tryal of your virtue, 
And it your beauty could attraCt his eyes, 
Your virtue try*d will tie *em conſtant to you. 


Charl. All theſe have been the Leſſons of my Mother, 


And I may hope that I am perfc& in *em. 
D'orv. I hope (o too, Charlotte 3 aud ſol leave you, 
For I do hear Cluirmont's already up. 


Charl. What wondroug pains our Parents ſeem to take? 


Who though they gave us Natures, cannot frame 
What they themlelves have made, obedient to them, 
C 2 
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Tthank my Stars, mine is not ſo deprav'd, 

That I need bluſh the owning of its paſſions; 

But why my Soul, image of heavenly good, 

Should ſtoop to Earth, and hearken to the World, 

And the baſe Cries of worldly inteyeſt, 

None but a Father's care can reaſon give : 

For 'm too young and innocent'to know 

Tricks of diflembling and forc'd piety. 

Clairmont's a worthy man, I muſt confeſs, 

And one, whoſe love were too much honour for mc ; 

Nor could I juſt exceptions ever find 

Apainlſi his perlons yet, to ſpeak the truth, 

I never yet could find my felt inclin'd - 

To love his Perſon, or his glorious Mind ; 

Etteem as much as ever I could give, 

He ſtill receiv*d from me, as reverence due. 

But whither art thou fled, my innecence:? 

I grow too knowing 3 can diliin&ions make - 

Beyond my Leſſons, *twixt Eſteem and Love 3 -- 

Do know their different Concords on the mind, 

And can diſtinguiſh either's harmony. 

For ſhame, Charlotte, be ſilent in thy tault ; 

Ha ! I hope I have committed none as yet 

Nor do I think I ever ſhall: . 

T love, *tis true : but thouſand Deaths Fle dyc b 

E're I betray my frailty to the man, 

He ne*re ſhall brag one look hath conquer'd me 3. 

For though my love be virtuous, yet fo ſoon 

To be o'recome will argue cafineſs;. 

Alas! why ſhould it though ? mult it be time 

Should conquer more than ſympathy of mind ?: 

Great god of Love, pity a Virgins fate, 

And jt I muſt be wounded Ly thy hand, 

Spare not the Inſtrument that caus'd my harm, 

It he be wounded too T ſhall not mourn. 

Lord ! how I talk? but Womens hearts oppreſs'd; 

Will breath their ſecrets to the carele(s Air, 

Rather than ſilence keep : Great god of Love, 

Once more I beg that thou my Patron prove. [ Exit: 
- . Enter Colignii, Cortaux. 

Col.. O Lord, Sir! dye think know not what I do ?- 
Cort. Before Heaven, I'lc break thy. head, 
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If thou butattempt it. : _—_ | 
* Coll. That'sa good one i faith __ Ee. 
I know you dabutery my civility, | | , 
And whether canbe peremptory in good manners | 
In fine, I am apts, and ſo-muchi for that. * 
Cort. Well, and fo-much for that too. - In him. 
Coll. Nay, now I amreſoly'd, : (Beat, | 
Nor ſhall thy Fate, O Rame—- | 
Cor. Will y& will ye; Sirrah ? | 
Curſe on thy folly, it will be my ſhame.. 
Coll. m ſure yours'witt be my ſhame, © ©. 
Nay, a ſhame to our whole Family. ”N_- 
Not requite Obligations ? 
Ingratitude'sa black Sin. * 
Cort. But why in the open day? 
Coll. Becauſe they ſhall 25k *twas Tdid it. : 
Cort. TheyTttketheefor Fidler, non 015 
And think thou com'ſt to give them their welcome. 
To th* Town. et, cata 
Coll. P'heu! Te warrant ye, why. do I look 
Like a Fidler? ha, ha, ha !----. - 
Exter Mariane, Francibel. 
Cort. Here's your Siſters; | 
Ask*emif it were fits 
Col. What? am not Ias wiſe as they? | 
Though they be of our counſel for the hgmming of your 
Bands and Cuffs, I hope I know what belongs to 
Gallantry (as they calPt.) 
Mar. Indeed you are a prime Gallant. _ 
Fran. Yes faith, ask the Woman of the Tennis-Court elſe, 
Who beat you for filching of her Balls to play - 
At Bouls on Holidays. 
Mar. For Stew*d-Prunes and Ginger-bread: 
Col. Out, Puſs--— ; | 
Cort Nay, nay , I think they'l tell you yaur own. 
Mar. Pray, Sir, what trim'thing would he do now ? 
Cort. $'death, he would carry the Fidlers'to give 
The Gentlemen that wereat your Window laſt night 
A Screnade at Noon-day. 
Fran. Cokes him, Pugg---- | | 
' Col. Baggages, I would ſo thrum your Jackets,” - 
If it were uot for my Father, | bs 


I ſhould 
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Iſhould make you more mannerly, 
Mar. Away, Gull---- 
Cort» Nay, nay, too much of one thing's good for nothing. 
Col. I will have Muſick for the Gentlemen, 
As farasthis can goz arid that you ſhall ſee too, 
And {o be with ye. [Exit Col, 
Mar. Nay, pray ſtay, Sir, let him have his humor, 
Cort. Pox on's humors, my Purſe will be the lighter 
For his humors. - [ Exit Cortaux., 
Franc. Not lighter than his head, T'le warrant Ye. 
Mar. I find my Father's confideration in this buſineſs 
Proceeds from the Purſe, more than any folly 
He conceives in the Action. | 
Franc. Truly, Siſter, Iam much of your opinion, 
But do'ſi think the Blades will come to viſit us to day ? 
Mar. Fle warrant you; prethee let's in, we are not 
Half in order to receive them. [_Exennt Ambo, 


Enter General and La-Barr. 


Clair. How carcful are we in a trifling dreſs, 
As it our clothes put ſtops unto the mind, 
And fram'd the harmony of our Miſtreſs thoughts ? 

Lah. Itargues cleanly curioſity, 
A thing that draws the {ubtleſt Lady's eyes 
To an attention of the perſon. 

Clair. But do'ſt thou like this dreſs ?---- 
T am ſo little us'd to care how *tis, 
I know not when I'm well; 
Tus'd to take my Taylor's word, 
But now I am growing mighty {cxupulous. 
Prethce ſurvey me well, 
How is my Hair here ? Ple wearno Cloak, 
A Sword and Belt alone does better. 

Lab. A good ſhape ftill thinks it warm. 

Clair. How can I chuſe, whenT am all on fire ? 
Oh! how I long to ſee my fair Charlotte ! 

Lab. But have you quite forgot your fair Bellmont ? 

Clair. Thou know'tt the never would be kind 
Would"{t have me dote for ever without hopes ? 
Bcſide, I like her not fo well as this 9 . 

Lab. Yctif 1 might but freely ſpeak my thonghts---« 
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Clair. Prethee do. | 

Lab. I think her beautiful as any one. 

Clair. I thought ſo too once, 
But ſhe was coy, peſtilent coy. 

Lab.*Tis true, there was ſomething in the wind, 
More than I underſtood : ſhe would have hearken'd elſe, 
Here comes her Brother, Sir, | 


Enter Briſac, D*clpeche, Lamarch, Boutefeu, ſalute 
Clairmont ſeverally. . 
Clair. Have you been well quarter'd, Gentlemen 
It was my chiefeſt care you ſhould be ſo. 
Briſ. Extremely well, Sir, we humbly thank you. 
Clair. Well, what news? how d'ye mean to paſs this Winter? 
Briſ. Welittle hop'd to have had the happine(s, 
That your fair preſence brings unto the place. : 
Clair. What can there be more pleaſant to the mind, 
Than ſharing mirth, with thoſe have ſhar'd in danger? 
We will be merry, Gentlemen, ſhall we not ? 
Are the Players good that are in Town ?- 
Monlieur D'elpeche, you know, you are Virtuoſo. 
D'elp. They ſay themſelves they will do wouders for us, 
I never {aw em act. 
Briſ. Ithink the (elf ſame Band was once at Orleans. 
Bout. The ſame, Sir, had the great miſchance, 
Clair. What was it, prethee ? 
Bout. Acting Orpheus deſcent into Hell, 
Their Fire-works {ct a-fire on the Stage, 
Which burnt ſome part o*th* Town. 
Clair. The Town then ſhar'd in their misfortune. 
Bout. Moſt certain, Sir. 
Clair. But, Colonel, what Ladies are in Town ? 
You area Neighbour born unto this place. 
Briſ. But *tis long ſince I have frequented it 3 
The fair Roſella I do hear is dead, 
Marry'd to an old Miſer broke her heart with grief. 
Clair. Was ſhe {o haudſome as her tame did ſpeak ? 
Briſ. When I was here laſt, 
I did not ſtudy much what Beauty was, 
But y<t, me thought, I was much pleas'd to ſee her. 
Clair. But don't you now oblerve with ſtricter cyes 
ALady's feature ? 
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' Briſ: Troth, Sir, methinks I ao begin; 
"Now I have ſeen a Lady in this Town 
Not much unlike her. hs 
Clair. Prethee who is't ? 
Briſ. Sir, that were to diſcloſe my. inclinations, 
For I extremely like, and thit's a-kin'to Loyc. 
Clair. And ſhaWtThe' your confiderit? * * 
T'le be very ſecret. | 
Brif. When I begin tolove indeed, | W 
PerchancelI then will tell _ BG | | 
But yet the ſecret isnot worth your CS. 
Clair. Te take your word __ then. 
Briſ: But may I dare to hope , 
You'l be as free with me? nz eat 
For you of later years / - A" 
Have much frequented Talks, _— 
*Tis ſure for lomething. : . 


Clair. 1 know not whithey ir he its EEES ay oe 


To truſt young men, hikeyou! With my love-ſecrets. 
Briſ. Moſt fatcly, Sir. 

A man like you needs never fear a Rival, 

Eſpecially of me. 
Clair. I ſhall be glad to hold you ſtill my friend. 
Briſe And I much honour $ in that Title, Sir. 


Emer Doorvilte. 

Clair. Governour, your humbleſt ſervant, 

I hope you have excus'd my laſt nights trouble. 

Dor. You know not, Sir, with what great zeal 
I ſtill ſhall court the honour of your prelerice. 

Clair. I know your goodnefs; Sir; 1s infinite,” 

So is my will to ſhow how much Llove you. 

Dor. I then need envy no man. © ©: 

But will you pleaſe to ſee the Works this morning? 
Thereare ſome things are lately finifh*d 
Do adde much ſtrength to this fair place. . 

Clair. With all my heart.- Come, Yle go ſec the Works: Lb 
Theſe are the off-ipring of a Sonldijers Brain, : 
Which if they pertcct prove, do ſerve to keep 
And cheriſh him in's Age from prefling Foes 
They're Children left to th* Pariſhto maintain, 


And we the bold Pariſhioners muſt do it, [Exennt ome 


Enter 


The HELL AN. ; 


as from 


We here can paſs the River with a Boat, .... ... 

And land at the Garden-door., ._. ., "_ OY "1 
Boy. We ſhall, Sir. BC. =P 
Bean. Now, faireſt Bellmont, is the Neaure: ome, 


In which your heav*nly charity mult grant, - + 'q a -1 | 


All that I &re can wiſh for in this World, 
Or render me the moſt unhappy in it 3 . 
Oh ſpeak my Belles are you {0 reſoly*d? | 
Bellm. Why, Sir 7” 40 
You know I promis'd to fulfill, your will, .. . +;;: 
Beau. No certainly, I cannot fear that aL, 
But, faireſt, if your ears were ever. charm'd 
With the harmonious ſound of one ſweet ſtrain, 
Would you not wiſh to hear it play'd agen? 
How willingly we hear of jc joys are paſt ? 

But how much more of thoſe weare to taſic?, 

The Fryer will attend us in this walk 

I wander he appears not yet, 

The hour's pali I did appoint our coming. 

Bellm. But pray, Sir, give meleave to ask,a queſtion + 

And anſwer me without diflimulation. 

Bean. As to my Ghoſtly Father, were TI dying, _ 
Bellm. 1 know there are no greater Fricyds on carth 

Than you, dear Sir, and my dear Brother are 3. - 

Why do you not impart this buſincfs to him ? _ 

« Beau. T'le tell you. | 
Bellm- Stay : do you think he doth ſulpe& noting? 7 
Bean. Truly I think he does not... 

Bellm. Pray, Sir, then auſwer what I firſt did ak 
Beau. That Iam honour'd with his kindeſt love, 

I really believez and that's one xeaſon why Im Jilent to him. 
Bellm. That now Ido notanderſtand. OO, 
Bean. That he does love me, as 1 lajd before, 212 4 RO 

I think moſt certain; ſo the reaſon is” 2 

Of all mens perfect love to one another FE 

A great opinion they are beloy'd too 3: =» 9 | 

But did he know the paſſion I bave for you, 70 OE 

He then might doubt my fricndihips perfetacls; * 
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His goodneſs-to me 3 and\my love to yon, - 
Bred but profeſſion of a Cn tar 
This, Time I judge could-cure him of, 

But yet, the doubt I know at firſtwill breed 

A coldneſs in him ;. and that coldneſs ſhake 
Poor me into ſuch Mortal apprehenſions, 

As it would pity you to ſec it. 

That he belicves I love you, I don't queſtion, 
And ſhall da daily more, when you are mine, 
For I would have the knowledg grow upon him. 


Beſides, ſince that we firmly have reſolv'd that nought. - 


Shall hinder the — our hearts, _ 
Let's firive to meet our bliſs the neareſt way 3. 
And let dull Travellers purſue the Road-. 
Bellem.. Tf it be bliſs co make you maſter of 
A thing I fear's not worth your fo great joy, 
Knoxw, all that pleaſes you, bringsſach content. 
Unto my mind, that I ſhall ftudy fill, 
Out of lelf intereſt, how to pleaſe yourmoſt, 
Here, Sir, can this hand by a proxy wed. 
It's heart to yours, for that was given firſt. . 
Bean- And I moſt bleſt jn this delivery ; 
But I will now be baſe as Tradeſmen are, 
Not truſt, without the bond be ſign'd, and ſeal'd 3 
"Tis all my wealth, of which I am Covetaus. . 
Enter Fryct- 
Here's one can draw.it up-for ever ſure 
Welcome moſt honored Sir.. 
Fryer. All happineſs attend you Son, 
And to this Lady what my' prayers can gain. 
I did not think you wonld be here before me. 
Beax, We're making haſte unto ourhayen, Sir, . 
And you're the Pilot that we did attend. .. 
Fryer. I know fair Lady youre acquainted with , 
The purpoſes that my Son did mention tame? 
Bellem. I hope a bluſh will be uanecſry 
In aGions you allow. 
Reverent Sir, I am, 
And crave your help as carneſtly as he. . 


Fryer. Where mutual hegrts cxpreſs the Came conſent, . 


Hfcavens bleſſings give, 
As:to the proper Emblem of the Chuych, 


The VIELAIN. 
And way all yours be doubPd'on your beads. 
«Reon Thanks, kindeſt Father, | 
-Bellme Thanks, moft Raverent Si | 
Fryer. Come, follow me, where L will make you One, 
"Till deathdoes cancel what you promiſe now ; 
And may you ſill hereafter bleſs the minnate. 
Enter Lamarch, Boutcfeu, hanging about 
Lam. Come, come, prethee D'elpecbe be not ſo nice, 
I tell thee-thou ſhaltchule, 
And one will ſerve us bath. | 
*elpe. On that condition, 'Gentlemen, I am for you, 
Bout. Why, I'm content, I {wear Fle break no.coveuants. 
D*elpe. Boutefex, have you your (peech ready ? 
You mention'd one laſt night. 
Bout. Yes that I have, pox* do you think I cannot talk 
&s finely as you, with your Metaphors and tricks? 
Lam. Yes that a can, for alla looks (o. 
Well Mounſicur, we ſhall hear what ſport you'l make, 
For I am your Rival. | 
Bout. L but Monſieur, I would ſcarce adviſe you. 
To make ſport with me before our Miſtrisz 
ID ye mark that Sir? | 
Lam. Moſt lovingly I do intend to deal; 
What ſhall we be? Centaurs, or Lapithes? 
_ about a Wench? no Pilades, 
I thy Oreftes will be ftill thy friend, 
And yet thy Rival in affe&ion, Bully. 
Bout, Hey toſs, hard words, that I forbid in our bargair 
Te ſnatch away the Wench, if you begin to talk ſo there 3 


*Sdeath I ſhall be bought, and fold, aud not know what they +» 


mean no, no, I'k have none of that, here's. D'"elpeche can talk 
hard words enough for us all. | 
D'elpe. I Sir, but I than't ſteer your courſe, 
Ple leave you to the ſtorms of loud Laughter, 
Lem-. Wee'l begin with you, ha, ha, ha, -—=- ſce who'l fare 
Beſt you or we, 
Bout. 1, I, then let em laugh that wiuz 
Two againſt one is odds at foot-ball, 
Lam. Oh I could bite thy lips off for that; 
Nay, nay, the tyde comes in, tor Wit begins toflow+ 
Kaock, knock, D'elpeche, ihete:is thehoule, + 


D 2 


[Exerm. 


D'elpe. 


OI ORE 4 @O.- 
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D'*elfe. Nay the dooris open,: eriter Gentlemen, "ris - Ba win bn, 
My Lodging. "© Ben '_ 
And Enter again D 'clpeche, om Mathans, Lamarch hy a Eon : 
- "Franci 
Franc. *Tis too much honour, Gentlemen Z ; F Ny : p 
And Pm too much acquainted with my {elf 3 12216; ir tag Wares Lord 
Ever to hope that Lcan pleaſe you both; ic $5 


Bout. P'hen, never fear that, Lady' - *- 
If you will, I know:you can 46 more than that does come to; 
Franc. As how, good Sir ? 
Bout. Nay, Souldicrs NEVE give an Explication of chat they” 
Say or do. | O 5" 
Lam. They ray Sir.to their Miſtris,”' + Mo ti T oii'e a 
Without the forfeit of their reputation. FEE. (E863 \s talk 61 
Boxt. But what if they w'on't Sir? 
Lam. Then they may chuſe Sir. 
Franc. Moſt certain Sir, - this Gentleman ſpeaks truth.” F(Sy 
Bout. Why then Ithink ye both are anſwered 3 þ 22 azcal 
But, Lady, as I was about to teHye, ' ©? 7 ow 14.:t 
I love moſt paſſionately when I do begin. - 
Lam. And I began, the minute that I aw you © 
Bout. But that's 17 play, to cnd-a ſpeech that L 
Bcgan. 
Lam. Why Sir ? T have not made an end) yet.” 
Bout. Prethce then do, and leave iis to bur ins "1 4:20 
Or go and help D*elpeche, he's out of breath.: (£1 | , 
D*clpe. *Tis then with laughing to ee your fins difute.” 
x1a, ha, | | 
Mar. Ha, ha, ha; Siſter; Siſter, ware Guisye” are beſlgid 7-1! - ca 1 
Franc. Look yort to-your own atfkivs,! Per wal nano'd, | 2ctt] 
And carfreſift the herceſt Rory © 0! 7 tf 17.5, 252: 3h8 
' Bout. Well faid,- you tecd frar-no:Attacques 4 71 on 422050 
As long as we are with YOu. _ 


D'alpe. Why, Sir, *tis from'you ſhe fears Hem moſt, el, 
And from yourf iriewd 3 See, he has ta'ne in | 
Her hand already, «- —_ $6 ! Lamar 5 is _ perth. 


Boxt. Troth now 1 hink Fme ev'n with him. [Bout Riſes 1 the other. 
D'elpe. That thou art, keep ſillito that, Boys + 

See faireſt Miſtris, how happy thoſe men are 

That venture boldly on, ' C 

And fear not the mortal-Canon of' a Eibwn: INLLIEE | 
Mare But you more cunningffappatack " Forty” MATE IEN SN 


The. VIE D AIN; 
And hope to undermine it e're expected; X 


D'elp. Not 1, by this fair hang, Terk 3 1 
Mar. You might have ſpar'd the Oath, yet Ru ro 


D'elp. No, I will rather ſwear again, than want credit. 


By this fair hand, the Emblem of your mind, [Again 


Llove you much, yet iSnly love aspure 
As the white Snow this ſo reſembles. 
You are too young and innocent to frame 
A Rebcl thought, were I made up of ill--- 
Mar» But, good Sir, {wear no more, I will believe youy 
And if you're wile, you will believe your ſelf. 
Deelp. I will doany thing that you wilt have me. 
Mar. Pray then let's mark how they behave themGlves. 
Fran- So have ll ſeen a Damſel led to Church, 
But by ſuch proper men I ne*re ſaw any.,' - - 
Why, Gentlemen, I have uſe for one hand, 
Pray let that go. 
Lam- T do, Bontefeu, prethee let her hand go, 
Buut. Not I, by Heaven, why don't you, Sir ? 
Fran» Fie, Gentlemen,Lord how it tickles! 
Lam. What does, Madam ? | 
Fran. Why my lip, a flie bit it juſt now. 
Bout. That's but an excuſe. | | 
Franc+ Sir, may be Pve a mind to blow my noſe. 
Bont- Ile do't tor you with my other hand. 
Lam- Nay, rather Madam, I will-quit my hold. 
Bout. And Ple not be behind-hand in civility. 
Fran. I thank ye, Gentlemen, but you, Sir, hrit, 
For you did ſhow the way. 
Bout. Well, but Ilet go too. | 
France You did fo, Sir, and I thank'd you too. 
D'elp. Did you ever lee ſuch Courtſhip ? | 
Mr. Not I truly, Sir 3 for pity let's relieve her. 


D'elp. Well, Gentlemen, hojv are ye with your fair ; 4: 


Miltris ? | 
Lam- Troth like beginners, how are you there > - 
Bout. Sure that very young Lady is not ſobrisk 
In her anſwers. | 
D'elp. We have beaten a Parly, or rather Truce. 
For ſome time, for we have lctt Parlying 3 
But faireſt Mzriane, wilt you but bleſs = 
Qur ears with one {weet Ayr? 
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* Mar. My Siſter, Sir, ſings much better. 
Fran. Nay fic, Sifker,now I muſt ay 
Yo ſhall ling, you ſhould clſe havewantdd 
My intreaty 3 jeer me before company ? 
You know I never ould, nor would 
D'elp. I hopcher authority and my prayers may he 
Succelstul. 
Mar. I will not long be intreated, 
For then you will expe& much more 


Than what you're like to hear from me. 


Franc. Siſter, prethee ſing, IWhen Celadon gave up bis bearts 
Mar. No laughing; Gentlemen, I baz that 
Your pardons Ile beg afterwards. 


'S -O N Ge 


When Celadon gave up his beart 
A Tribute to Altrea's eyes 3 
She ſmild to ſee ſo fair aprize, 
Which beauty bad obtained, more than Art: 
But jealouſie did ſeemingly deſtroy 
Her chiefeſt comfort, _ ber chiefeſt joy« 


2+ 
Baſe Fealonſie, that ftill doft move 

In oppoſition to all bliſs, 

And teacheft thoſe to da amiſs, 

Who think by thee, they tokgns give of Love: 
But if a Lover ever will gain me, 

Let bim love much, but flye all jealoufice 


D'elp.'And1 will be that Lover,Ladys 
-ForT proteſt I hate the vice extreamly : - 
"The fear of Theeves is worſe than the loſs we can 
Suftain by them : we're ſtill a being rob'd. 
Franc. Right, Sir: As the Coward who fearsdeath 
(Dyes ten thouſand times. 
Lamar- That Coward am I, Lady, 
As often as I caſt mine Eyes upon.yourface, 
My heart's at my Mouth, and wautsbut-your 
Kind acceptance to be rid of me. 
Bout. Or you of it ; for a cowardly heart is not 


Worth the keepin 
& Lamar . 
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Lizmer. Sir, I may make bold with mydalf, thaugh I'could ! 
Wiſh you would nog.'- | : 
Frenc. Fie, fie, Gentlemen, come give me yourhands again, 
Yſiter, prethee one Song Als Ronde. - | 


Þ.jayn bands and dauce in a Rings anſwering 
a TU together or ahe Chorus 


SONG 


Maria. . Afmarillis told ber Swain, - : = 
Ararillis told ber, Swain, | [Chorus ctiam bis" 
That in love he ſhould be plain - 

And _ think, - _ wy 
Still be ed 0 Þ1s 4 
Cho. That nilans Cote ber. - 


Is » 
If thou doſt kgep thy wow, ſhe, 
And that thow 419 FT erg [Choms biss 
There's ne're a Swain in all this plaix + 
That ever. ſhall come-near thee 
Chor ; Fg Garlands and Embroider'd Scrips,- 
".* U For Ido lovethee dearly. - 


But OSliri if thou PM. thy Love, - 


But Colin if thow-change tby Love, .[Chomsetiam. bis. - 
A.Tygreſi then T le Pay prove 
* Ore thou doſft come near mes - 
Chor. . \ Amarillis fear not that, 
 TFarlI do low thee dearly... 
Mat. Fic, how I'm out of breath? / 
- Fran. Faith ſo. am too, pray let's go inandtake S 
The Aix of the Garden. . | 
- Lamar. Come, Madam. . 


Boxt- Nay, Sir, take t*other hand, this was mine befores - 


Lamar. Very good, Sir, go, D'elpeche, we'll follow. - 
| [Pals Bond, the Belt as he leads ax Francibel! 
| would ſpeak with you, leave em. -. [ ſoftly. 


Enter again with Bautefeu. 
Lamar. How comes it, Sir, that in aps youdare &v - 
Baſc injuries? does your brutality not' youkpow & - 


| How 


oO _—_ 
— - ——_ 
= —-- - pay —_— SIS 


How you ſhouſd4iſd your friends?!" Uiodonim yer) on ard 
Bout. Brutality ! ha! thouart a Brate to ofiy G, FO 7 1:17 MEG 
Lamar. This way a little;there we maybeipyg. Het 


 Colig. Goa? 
And hard by our 


D'elp. Why, how now, Gentlemen; what's the mattet ? 
Swords drawn ? fie, tis childiſh thus *mongſ; triends., 

Col. O brave; here's our Gueſt, | nay; now I care not, , 
Hell not ſee-me wrong'd, ab; 
Why, Sir, I came purely to route the obligation " ;* -© * 
Ye all did my Siſters lalt night, and truly ſecing them two, 


I thought you had been in the company too, aud ſo _ * , * 

I bad the Muſick play, but, Lord, had you ſcenhow © 
That tall Gentleman Kick'd *em, apd how gry...» cx 
This ſame Gentleman was with me 3' . Nl 


Why; pray, Cdptain, what hurt was there in this?" 
Fm ſure I meant them no more hatt*than my own ſoul, 

D*elp. Go you. home, the Gentlemen are much in drink, 
But T'le appeaſe *em tor you, and we 1 be all * 
Friends, and drink together. 

Col. Marry, I thought there was Comething in the Fs 1: 18 
Pox on their drink, they trighted me plaguely 3, hi a” 
God b'youmoblc Captain: * 

D*elp. Fie, Lamarch, arc you not aſham'd, and 
You, Boutefer, Friends aud Cam” rades toquarcd 
Fora Flye, a nothing ? © * 15% 

Bowt- Aqueltion'd fne with ſcurvy) terms. * Sola 

Lamar. Yotugd tne ſcorvity, Pm ſure; Sir. . ” | ' 

Bout. Pox! I meantino harm int, . 0 Ol omen ha | 
And had ye askt me cipilly,T had told ye ſo, 

with your Pundtilios, eg 
(They re pretty things to'uſets others, bit *thongft : 


D'elp. Away 


5 my life, here they are * how luckily foo !. 
hole! play, Gentlemen, play,” ft 
Bout. What the Devils this ? ſome come'tojeer us?" [ Beats the Fidlers. 
Colig. Why, Gentlemen, what do ye mean ? E 
Is this tor my civility ? : 
Lamar. What civility, thou Aſs? | 
Prethee be gone, and quickly too» + - 
Colig. So I will, that I will, if you'l put is your Sirptls/, ck 
Why d'ye draw your Swords upory me? Pm lute 
No harm in't, but to make you merry. © WG ho 2 bs 
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Enter Colignii with Fidlers: oo Ulagh 


'F The Filters ftrik up- 


I meant , 


Entcr D'*clpeche. 
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Our ſelves, *tis madneſs come, lets ſte ye fight; O yare 
Brave Fellows, why don't ye begin? the Monzalto, the 
Reverſo, the Stoccado, the bey, courage Blades. 

Bout. Hang your felt, D'elpeche. 

Lam. Bcfore George, we'l try theſe tricks upon thee, 
If thou be'ſt not quiet, and two to one, you know, 


33 


Boutefen (aid was odds. 
Deel. Come, ye two Fools, Ple ha? this Fool that was 
Here juſt now, make you two Fools Friends. [ Exemnts 


Exter Clairmont, Briſac, Charlotte, La-bar, Attendant:. 

Clair. Madam, it is a fin beyond a pardon, 

But that your Father eaſily cannot err, 

In the opinion of the world, 

To Cloilter up a Beauty of ſuch worth, 

Fitter for Courts and Princes to admire. 

Is it not true, Briſzc * Why art thou melancholy ? 
Char. I can't believe that he's of your opinion. 
Briſ. What was it, Madam, that he ſaid? 

For, Sir, my thoughts were bent fo ſtrong, 

They took away the ſenſe of all my hearing, 

Clair. Why, I was blaming of her Father much, 
To bleſs this onely Town with his fair Daughter, 
And render all that's France belides unhappy 
In the privation of her faireſt preſence. 

Bri. Ido not doubt ſhe'd be the faireſt light 
In any Hcmiſphere ſhe pleas'd to ſhine in, 

But ſhe can tind many Adorers here, 
And not like Prophets, lole her light at home, 

Clair. But Heav'n would have us all admire its work, 
As all ſhould this the fairclt it e're made. 

Briſc Conſider then how many Hereticks 
This glorious contemplation muſt needs make, 
For many would ne're think how Heay*n made her, 
Buc think her Heav*n her ſelf. 
Charl. I'm glad I can ſo aptly prove 
A ſabje& for your mirth or wit. 
Claire Madam, ſuch ſubjects as you are, 
T mult conf. {s, do heighten. wit, 
For they do rzritic by pureſt flames 
Tac dulleſt Lovers thoughts and heart. 
Briſc Such (abjc&s, Madam, make all ſubje& to em, 
Char. So, Geatlcmen, how tong can this file latt ? 
| E 


Briſ. 
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Briſ. As longas we find-ſuch fair-matter for't, 
Which being Infinite jn you, may'iprove Eterna], 
Enter Beaupres, Bellmont, Luiſon. 
Clair. Briſac, your Siſter, 
Brif. Beaupres welcom, welcom dear Siſter, [ They all ſalnte. 
Friend have you ſeen the General yet ? 
Beax. I ſhould be proud you would preſent me to him, 
Briſ. One that begs the title of your Servant. 
Cliir. Pm his, 1 do aſſure you Sr 3 
For I'm acquainted with his worth already. - 
Bea. You honor me too much Sir. 
Briſ. Siſter, I'le make you happy; 
In bringing you acquainted with a Lady, 
In whoſe fair converſation all that's good 
Is to be kearn'd. 
Bellm. A Loving Brother I have ever found you; 
But m this moſt kind. 
Char. To me his obligation is ſo great, 
That I muſt ſtill remain his thankful debter. 
Cliir. Labarr, how am I here. confounded ! [ aſide. 
I cannot ſce*em both together. + ; | 
I'm ſorry that ſome bus neſs calls me hence; 
Your Scrvant Ladicsz Gentlemen P'm yours. [ Ex. Clair, 
Briſ: What made him go away ſo foon? 
He mention'd no ſuch haſte when he came hither, 
Bellm I gueſs the Cauſe, 
Beau. Peace dear Bellmont. [ ſoftly. 
Briſ: What is it Siſter ? 
Bellm. Some buſineſs with the Governor, : 
What ſhould it be elle ? 
Char. 1, I; but Madam, are you ndt extreamly weary ? 
Bellm. I never can, when Pm fo near you-Madam. 
Briſ. You ſee the Siſter ſpeaks the Brothers thoughts. 
Char. So fair a mouth as hers will ne're want credit. . 
But come fair Siſter, let me call ye-ſo3 
You {ce how rude ambitious Love does make me, | 
Let me conduct you to refreſh your ſelf. [ Exeunt. 
Exter Malignii. 
Malig. Hem, Beawpres, hem, I'd ſpcak with you alone. 
Bear. T'le return immediately. 
Mialig. I wiſh thou wouldſtto thy hit nothing, 


Thou'rt young and ftont, 
And 
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AndifT can but fire thee. , 
Exter Beaupres. 
Oh you're welcome Sir, you brought the Lady I ſeo. 
Beax. The Lady, Sir, | went for I have brought. 
Malig. Ye have done well, 
For people of his quality ought not . 
Toſiay a Minute for, their Miſtreſles. 
You have made haſte, and us'd much diligence. 
Beau. What Quality A'ye mean ? 
What Miſtreſles ? 
Malig. Why, did not ſhe tell you who ſhe came to ſee? 
But may be now her mind is altered ; 
For Women are moſt Fickle. 
Beau. Malignii, (ure thou dream'ſt, 
Or art diſtemper*d much with Wine 3 
What is't thou talk*ſ of? 
Malig. The fair Bellmont, 
Clairmont's Miſtris, ſhe whom Briſac ſent thee for; 
Beau: Oh !is that the buſineſs ? 
Why I can aſſure you Clairmont was not thought of, 
When he defir*d me to go. 
Malig. Nor ſhe did not think to meet him here ? 
Bean Not that I know of. 
Malig. Certainly then you are not very intimate with her. 
Beau. Not much, nor don't pretend tot. 
Malig. Nay, Boutefeu told me ſo, ye have my Author ; 
But I was vext to {ce you ſent Ambaſſador, 
And Ignorant of what was in the Commiſſion. 
Beau. How came Bowefen acquainted with this ſecret ? 
Malig. P'hcu, he knows more than that, 
There's nothing that ſhe ever hideth from him. 
Bean. A Horlc, a Fool! 


Malig. Docs the Worm bite ? (ſoftly 


Faith Sir, theſe Horſe Fools ſometimes do take a Lady 
More than a ſpruce witty Courtier, 
Every one of them have a humar. 
Beax. But I miſtake hers much, if hers be ſo, 
Mal. I do not fay it is---—- 
I hope you dow think I had ſuch a meanings 
Bear..I ne're interpret any man :; 
But what's your buſineſs with mg? 
Mz}. Pm coming to't ; 
E 2 


P »a AA/ 
po "I 9 Go » + ©. 


ne i... ” On 
\_ — _ _ _ 
=: 


AJNR 62. RL 


- wt 


"T4 
5 PE es ——— 

hs I 

ens oe <a 


- 
- -_ — _ 
- IWF. 4 


1 
i 
14- 
7224 
. 
4 q 
77 , 
j = 
. ps ! 
.F 
'F EF 
. . 
4 
«$4 
I; 
} 
TR * 
wi 1 
. 4 
. © 3% 
i 7 
17T5 
7 1 
11578 
a! 
: 
bai 
1k 
5 
4. ! 
''s 
4% 
o 
ly 
": 
"} 


— —— <w<_—_——— 


26 The VILLAIN. 


I know you love my Colonel], 

And out of that ſame knowledgeT muſt tel! 

You, what does now moſt narrowly concern him. 
This tickle General loves Charlotte too; 

But let not your raſh youth attempt a thing, 

In emulation of a friendſhip, not fitting for you, 
Thcn you take a work out of my hands, - 

I have ambition too : I but crave your'counſe}, 
S'dcath,a ſhall anſwer for't : Fool Bellmont, 


And my dear Colonel, *tis too much, 


Nor ſhall that ſawcy Fool, Bowrefer, 
Dare more in this to do her right than T; 
I think you love her, Brother, too ſo much, 
You would not {ce another take his quarzel, 
Would ye ? 
Bean. Pray go on, Sir. 
Mzl. Why look you, thus I have contriv'd, 
Boutefex ſhall brave Clairmont at every turn, 
Who'le ne*re endure it. 
Bontefex is brave, you know, and thother is 
A powerful Enemy : 
So theſe two fall by one anothers hands; 
And you and I may laugh at either's folly. 
Bea. The fametheſc things may breed unto Belmont 
Will certainly be great 3 but how goo0d-—-—-- 
Mal. Who's in fault? | 
Why deals ſhe with ſo many ? 
Beaw. Peace, Bandog, peace, 
Or by Heaven Ple ſend thy Soul { Draws. 
To its own Manſion, Hel). 
Mal. Why what's the matter, Six?” 
Bear. Vie tell thee, Malignii, I ne're could love thee, 
Nor do Ithink I everſhall do much; 
Thy converſation is moſt irkſome to me. 
Mal. But you ſhall find how much unjuſt you are 3 
Here, kill me, why don't you thruſt ? [ Opens by breaſt. 
Vle die the Martyr unto Truth and Honor. 
Bean. How's that thou Devil? 
Mal. Since that my friendſhip to your hopeful youth 
Has drawn me to this zcalous folly, 
I ought to ſutfer for't; 
Hereafter you may live 1n ignorance *: , 
. An 
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And ſince you will not grant me for your friend, 
At leaſt grant my intentions friendly were, 
Or I dare draw my Sword to juſtifie*ts [ Draws tag» 
Beax. It they unfriendly were to fair Bellmont, 
They were unjult to all that is of honour. 
Ml. Hold, Beawpresz ſo may my foul be bleſt 
As I do honour her as much as you, - 
And this not fear, but truth cxacteth from me, 
Beax. God b'you, Sir, | "I 
Tam ſorry thou could talk me to ſuch paſſion. [ Exit. 
M23. So, this is fo plain, : 
There ncedeth no Perſpe&ive-GlaG, I think; - 
To let me ſee that he does love Bellmont. . 
And though he ſeems ſuch Maſter of his Temper, 
Yet if he be a man of ficth and blood, 
Theſe things mult buz in's head; 
And Ple take care Briſac ſhall underſtand 
A baſſel which muſt needs defame his Siſter. 
I care not it Clairmont or Bowtefeu 
Do periſh in his wildnefs, he muſt follow, 
Like Ship-wrack'd men catch at the floating board 
Another's faſteu'd on, and ſhove him off; 
So in the Tempeſt of deſpis'd love, 
We ſhove all Rivals tocternal loſs: 
Then blame not perjury in ſucha caſe, 
We may do all to gain a Rivals place. 
* Enter Brilac, Bellmont. 
Briſ. Do you not wonderlT have ſtole you thus + 
Untoa privacy, and diſturb'd your reſt ? 
Bell. If there lic ought within my ſervice for you, 
Reft is unfit till I have done that duty. 
Briſ. Hey ho! 
Bell. Why ſigh you, Sir? 
Briſ. Ah, Siſicr ! pity the paſſion of almighty Love! 
Bell. What means my deareſt Brother ? 
You do not {peak to me, your thoughts are 
Somewhere elle, 
Briſc But I to you muſt utter all thoſe thoughts, 
For you arc only fit to caſe them now z 
Would you do much, Bellmont, to eaſe your Brother ? 
Bell. All that a Brother ever could expe 


From one that does moſi dearly love him. 
: T:iſe 


OT "OR 247 


Eee ew 4 
— > 


ae roms 


NT > —— 
———— "9 wa 
CSC AE... AE C.-L 


<_— 


— OOO EEC Or ern ti nintnn  — n e 


po —_— 
- 


4 
_— : "> PT  —— R—_. 4 - 
« 

_- hd 


—— — _ 


33 The VIL L AIN. 


- Briſ:Siſter, Lam undone, 
My heart is conquer*d, and I know not well 


- What mercy to expe from her has won it. 


- Bell. But how can l expreſs my ſervicein't ? 
Briſ. Oh much, fair Siſter, © © 
Very much you may : 
She'll hear you ſpeak without an interruption, 
And much ought to be (aid 


Where Ido love ſo much. : 
Bell. Te ſay all what you'l have, me : but to whom? 


Briſ. And can you well deſcribe my paſſion, Siſtex ? 
For I would have the Copy that you draw / 
Come very near the {ad original: 

Paint forth each ſigh and doubtful groan I give, - 

The wound that every look imprinteth here, 

The mighty ſtorm is rais'd by groundleſs hope, 

And the ſad ſhipwrack that deſpair will bring, 3 

The mighty mercy in a promis'd bliſs 

Will make meever happy, *bove my merit, 

And all this joyn'd with your tweet Rhetorick, 

(For Women will hear all that Women ſay) 

Implore reward for one who, *gaink his will 

Is now becomea ſlave unto her beauty, 

Whichis, you know, unjuſt, and yet I crave it, 

And without which I die, reward had been 

More due, if I*ad will'd the thraldom not forcſcen. 
Bellm. Yet, Sir, Pm ignorant 

Before what Judge I am to plead-your Cauſe. 

Briſ: And I had quite forgot to tell ye, 

.Or may be I am grown fo covetous of her, 
That Iam loth to give her name to th? air, 

But, Siſter, can't you gueſs who *tis I mean ? 

Tf that a born-blind man xecover'd ſight, 

And heard the tell him that the glorious Sun 
-Wasth* only objc& which ſhould dazzlc him 

Above all other, 

Hed wink, and point unto that glittering Star, 

And by approved reaſon ſay,*Tis that ; 

Prethee, dear Silter, gueſs. | 


Bellm. Is 1t not my new acquaintance, the fair Charlotte? 


-Briſc Oh'*tis ! the faireſt that I ever ſaw. 
:Bellm- Brother, relic on me, 


The VILLAIN 


IF T do fail to do you ſervice, 
It ſhall be want of power, not of will. 
Briſ. Thou beſt of Siſters ! ever call meſlaver 
To all thy Virtues, if thou doſt but this. 
Bellm. Sir, I dare promiſe nought, Ile do my beſt. 
Briſ. So does the Merchant that in one rich fraight 
Ventures his whole Eſtate, expe& return, 
Sails in his mind o're Waves as troubleſome 
As his fair Ship doth in the greateſt ſtorm, 
Which if it ſcape, returning richly home, 
He fearleſs is of ſtorms in time to come. 


i= HY ho _ 


ACT II... SCENE I; 


Enter Boutefeu, Malignii. 


Bout. CDeath, I care not, I, 
For him nor all his anger, 

Let him be pleas'd again 
If that he be diſpleas'd without a cauſe, 

Mil. He fays yeare a Horſe, 
A thing unfit for humane converſation, 
And of fo leud a Tongue, 
No Woman you once {poke to ere could ſcape ye. 

Bout. But I dare venture, Sir, a thouſand Crowns 
You'l hardly get him for to tell me this. 

Mal. Not but he's Rout cnough, but*twould diſpleaſe 
The Colonel (to quarrel here) and that he wilt not do; 
He faid, he'd give the world for an occaſion. 

Bout. And that he ſhall not want ; 

Prethee, dear Major, tcll him I'd ſee him with 
His Sword in's hand. 
Mal. Fie, Bowtefex, are you mad ? 
Will you thus lay your {elf open to your Enemies? 
He is the Colonels neareſt friend 3 
And if Ibe ingag'd, whom will you have 
To work your bufitieſs for you ? * 
BeGdes, you'l find his coldneſs ſtraight, 
And you may then occafion tind enough 
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To mak: him angry 3 *twill be much better rn ob orli} 15 1 38 
It ſhould come from him. fig | 
Boxt. But how ? which way? 
For I do long to chide his Boyith cenſure. 
. Mal. Cliirmont to night docs pive the Ball, 
The Banquet he has (erit to fair Charlotte 3 
You'l find him leading of Bellmont, 
And there you may put {ome light upon him, 
As taking her to dance out of his hand, 
- Ortwenty other things, done, as *twere, by chance, 
Which he will never lutter. : 
Bout. Not ſuffer ! *S death a ſhall, 
And thank the docr too, that he may live. _ p Ss 
God b'you, mark but the end of this. [ Exit. 
Mal. Yes, I will mark it, Sir, moſt heedfully, 
What a hot-brain'd tool is cis ? . 
He faſter runs to ruine than I'd have him; 
For if he kills Beawpres, his ruiuc”s ſure 3 
If not, Beawpres molt certainly kills hi 
And then I think he'll hardly ſtay in Town. 
Oh my dear brain, work, work more miſchief yet; 
T have it----- 
I muſt needs render him ſuſpitious to, _ 
Briſac;, but here is lome more caution needful, 
Raſhly to run between two ſuch ſwoxn fricnds 
Is dangerous, nor is Briſac {o {ottiſh, 
'To judge without ſome proot of a meant injury ; 
Nor mutt a find me tripping, if he do, 
*Tis 1 muſt welcome then a double Foe. 
But e*re my hopes to ſad deſpair be hurl'd, 
Vie open War declare *gainlt all the world. [ Exit. 
” Enter Bellmont, Charlotte, as in a Garden. 
Bellm. But let me beg to know your nearcft thoughts, 
| Fox friendſhip inall men grows up by trult, 
And ſure *mong({t Women it is much the ſame. 
Charl. Begin to ſhow example in this kind, 
For I'do know your thoughts to noble arc, 
That they are fit to take example by, 
And I would be a Learncr. 
Bellm. Of me? tie, Sitter, now yoy,do abule your friend, 
Charl. Indeed I never meant it : 
What ſhall we talk ot ? for I do believe 


- 


That 
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That all the world to usis fo indi 

We ſhall like no diſcourſe but of our ſelves. 
Bell. I fear fo too; 

But I have a Brother that T muſt love, 

For he deſerves it from me. 

Charl. Heigh : Ihave a Father too;but theſe are Kindred. 
Bellm.*Tis true ; but come, Ple truſt ye witha ftory. 
Charl. You will oblige me 

Belides, Fle promiſe (ccreſie. 

- Andif in ought Ievercan but ſerve you, 

I ſhall eſteem my ſelf moſt happy. 

Bell. Fhat you ſhall judge = you have heard me out. 

There is a man that's near related to me, 

That loves the faireſt Virgin in the world, 

His love began with the firſt ſight of her, 

But has been ſeldom bleſt with that fair ſight, 

And knowing too that he can ne're deſerve her, 

Loves much, hopes little, and dare never owu't. 

Charl. Alas! Ipity him. | 
Bell. 1 wiſh youdid. | 
Charl. Why can you think that any thing near you 

Shall ever want my wiſhes for his good ? 

But pray ye on 3 Why can hene're deſerve her ? 
Bell. Not but their Quality are very cqual , 

But ſhe is fair and good abovetthe common. 

Charl. Is he not virtuous too? 
Bell. He is believ'd of all to be fo : 

Nor would I pity him, if I did doubt it, 

But there be great oppoſers to his good. : 
Char. A brave good man needs never fear a Rival. 
Bell. His medelty (a fign where vittuedwells) 

Perſwades him till he is not gogd enough 

To be belov'd by the fair Charlotte: f 
Charl. How, prethee, dear Siſter, leave me. 

How ſeriouſly ſhe kept her countenance ? 

None to abuſe but your poor Servant thus ? 

Bell. Truſt me, 1 do not jeſt, Charlotte 5. 

And did you know but halt ſo muchas 1, 

You would atford much pity, it, not love-'- - -_; - Þ 
Charl. Who ere it be, tVas found a;cunning Orator, 

And one *bove all the world that has moſt power with me ; 

But give me leave to ſpeak as —_ to you, | 


. 
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And ccuſure not my freedom as a gift, ws y 
For I have ſach a great opinion ot ye; ... | 3 0000 aut I 
That I durſt tell you all my ſouls aftc&ions ; 
I do love, nay, love extremely, 
And one that is nearly related to you 
One too, that never yet did {peak of Love, 
Nor do I think he can mean anyto me; . = L 
If it prove he, I ſhall mot gladly hearyouz «© 1 f 
If not, then, dear Bellmont, Vie beg 
You ne*re will ſpeak, to move my jaſt refuſal, - 
For I can never love another man, 
Bell. *Tis poor Briſac, may he &re hope for mercy+* 

Charl. Pray hear me, for I do reſolve | --!- 2 
To be moſt free and open with ye 5 ot 0k GDP 
You are o'th' Sex, and cqually concern'd v4 
To keep all things within the ſacred Rule or | 
Of friendſhip, and of maiden-modeſty. 


You know it were unhit that men ſhould know 
When we are caltly conquer'd. aft 

Bell. Leave that to my diſcretion, SUES 
But tell me firſt, is it Briſac.? 3:6! PU 

Char. It is, O 'tis! 
But may I take your word, that he loves me ? 

Bell. You may 3 nay, do not hideyour face, 
D'ye think Ile vent the freenels of your talk? 
You ſhall ſee how diſcreetly Ile manage him3 $43 ce 
For though he be my Brother, or 
Ycet you're a Woman, and my deareſt friend. 

Char. Uſe me with care, as &*re you hope for good, 
And conſtrue not too hard-my contcfs'd weakne(s; 
Remember *twas your Brother conquer*d me. '* © * 

Bell. Your freeneſs {peaks bow innocent you are, - 

Far more than all tricks of a forc'd diſſembling.''.: * 

Char. 1 hope you will belicve1o, pray, Siſter, do, 

Bell.Come, come, indeed I will. - 

Char..Lord how ſhall I look ? wouldThadnottold Youe- 

Bell. Nay, why ſo? you are unkind in this, | 
He ſhall not know how much you haveconfelyd; ' ". 
And yet Fle give him hopes enoughrto-court ye. "Thea 

Enter Malignii, Luyſon. eld: 

Mal.That's my:pgood Wench. - 

Thou know'ſt Lever loy'd thee. 
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Ly. What would you have me tell you, Six 
I cannot, nor I will not feigna lye 
Mal. But'tis impoſlible thou ſhould'ſt ee nothing, 
How wert thou wont to find them ? 
Lu. What ends have you in this ? - 
I thought when you came & privately, 
It was to uſe ſome of your former ſleights 
For the undoing of a harmlets Maid, 


O you're a fine Gentleman, and kept your word we!l with me. 


Mal. Trult me, I love thee dearly, Wench, 

And that e*re long thou'lt tind too ; 

But things are not yet as they ſhould be. 
Lx- What things? what ſhould be ? 

O the diſſembling of you men |! 

When ye have once had your ends. 

Ye care not a pin for its Women. 

Mal. Fie, Luyſon, do not think (o. 
But prethec tell me, Wench, T 
Did they never ſend thee away on ſleeveleſs errands? 

Ly. Not that I remember, but I have often left them 
Alone together. 

M1l. That's my good Girl: 

And did'ſt thou never find Letters? 
Lx. Not I indeed, Sir, why d'ye ask ? 
Mal. I have a reaſon for it, 
Which much concerns thy good 3 
If thou cant poſſibly, prethee get thy Lady 
To walk here when *tis late to night, 
When that the Ball is done, for coolneſs, 
Lx. Tle do any thing you'l have me; 
But pray be not you the cauſe that I be chid, 
And remember what you ſo long have promis'd. 


M11. I will indeed, Lzyſon, this kiſs, and farewell. 
Enter Briſac, Malignii. « 


Briſ.lam glad I have met with you, for T was alone; 


Have youſeen Beaupres lately? + + 
Malig: No, Sir : but I wasſecking you. 


Briſ. Me, Major? What's thy bulinefs, honeſt M2l;gni;? 
Malig. My duty firſt of waitingonyou, then a mind Thad - 


To talk in private w!” ye *bout a bus'neſfs. 
Briſ: Though Lam much unfit for busneſFnow, 
__ F 2 


[Ex. Luyſon, Malignti, 


Yet 
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Yet thee Ve hear at any time. 
i Malig- Pray, Sir, d'ye think I love you? 
| Briſ. Why doſt thou queſtion it ? 
Indeed Ido? » | | 
Malig. And dow you know't hath been my chiefeſt care 
To mind what does concern you and your good ? 
Briſ. I ever had but juſt opinion of you, 
| Malig. Certainly then a looker on may ce 
- | | ' Moreat all games, than thoſe that are in play. 
2 Briſ. When they do underſtand the game, they may. 
| Malig. Right. 
| Then freely let me tell you, Sir, you're wrong'd. 
|} | Briſ- Wrong'd? by whom ? 
| *Tis baſc to do it ſo, that I ſhould miſs the knowledge. 
Malig. Thoſe that dare do injuries to friends, 
| Dare ne*re {uſpect that they ſhould underſtand it. 
| | Beaupres's your friend, he might have told youon't. 
Briſ. By Heav*n I know he would, afſoon as you, 
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Did he but ouce ſuſpect it. 
Malig. Why, Sir, this heat to me ? 
V8 I have never deſerv'd it from you. 
: I'S Briſ. Pardon me, Muligniz, 
But when you name my Friend, 
TY And tax him witha want of care to me, 
bo | It troubles me. | 
| Pray to the buſineſs; for I know he knows it not, 
; Malig. Better than any man. 
© | Briſ: Come,you are miſtaken---- 
E | I know him better—- | 
& 4 Tf you once ſuſpect his friendſhip to me, 
| I juſtly may ſuſpe@ all what you lay. 
b- 1 Malig. I ha” done, Sir. 
= Briſc How done? will you not tell me then 
Where Iam wrong'd? ' _ 
Malig. You will not hear me, Sir. ' . {7 7 -+ {17 , > 
Briſ: Faith but I will : methinks it does concern me. ;' 
Malig. Know ye of no addrefles made to your Siſter ? 
Briſ-Not I. : | 
M_lig. Then they are conceal'd, it ſcems. 
Briſ. It feems1o but if they honourable be,. - ; 
Why ſhould I be concern'd ? Fe er} 
M2lig. *Twere fit you knewitthough,, TH 


| 
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Women are things that may be overcome, 
And nced ſometimes a Brothers Counlcel. 
Briſc Why then you do ſuſpeR my Siſters virtue? 
M2lig. Not I, by all that's good : 
And yet I would not have her wrong'd. 
Briſc Nor ſhall ſhe be by the bett he that breaths. 
Malig. Promiſe me then you will with ſirideſt eye 
Obſerve all things that may concern her, 
You'l hind who then is molt your friend , 
And who's the franker dealer with you, I, 
Or thoſe that heedfully do blind your Eyes, 
More at this time you ſhall not get from me : 
But when your knowledge beginneth to be toucht, 
Yow'l hearken to me better, and take counſel. 
Briſ. T'le do ſo now 3 
Good Major, tell me what thou knoweſt. 
Malig. By Heav'n notT: 
And yet you ſha*not ſcape the knowledge. 
Briſ. But *twill be kindlier done, if*t comes from thee. 
Malig. Not I ; why ſhould I venture for the name 
Of making cnmity betwixt two men ? 
Yeare too great for me to come between, 
And joining once again I'm cruſht to nothing. 
Briſ. Shall T receiveno more injury mean time, 
For want of this ſame knowledge ? 
Malig. No, Ile take care for that. 
Farewecl ; yct Colonel look about ye, 
I ſay no more: when ye get a glimpſe 
Come to me, Ile help your Sight ſomewhat further. 
Briſ: What Devil is't he aims at ? [ Exit Malig. 
This tellow is ſo jealous in his nature, ; 
All that he looks on is ſo magnifrd, 
That what tothers ſeems a Mote, to him 
Appearsa Mountain 
Beaupres elſe, as well as he, could ſpye it. 
You are too great for me to come between 3 
Sure then *tis no mean mandoes court my Silter. 
Ha! Clairmont the General has oftcn been 
Afſiduous in his viſits to her and now courts 
The fair Charlotte 3 Curſe of all tools, *tis he3 
I, I; *twas he that Malignii did mcan, 
He courts my Miſiris too, why here's occaſion? 
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I'm glad of that yet; for I ne're ſhall brook a Rival-- 
Yet {ure hedurſt not wrong my Siſter., | 
For Frenchmen freely viſit whom they like 
For wit orentertainment, without a Scandal, 
Here ſhe is, le know the worſt on't. 
Enter Bellmont, 
Bellm. Brother, you're well met. 
I ha* news for you. 
Briſ. And Silter, I have ſome for you. 
Bellm. For me, dear brother? what is't ? 
Briſ. Nay, let me hcar your's firſt, 
Mine may be told at lciſure. | 
Bellm. You know what you cnjoin'd me to, 
| T have been no ill Orator. 
| Briſ: How dear Bellmont ? docs ſhe know I love her, 
| And is ſhe not offendcd at that knowledge ? 
Bellm. Not much, I have appeaſcd all; 
| You have free leave to viſit, and to talk ; 
But uſe this liberty with anuch diſcretion, 
I am ingag'd for't. 
Briſc With the ſame reverence I would call 
| Upon a Patron Saint, I ſtill ſhall crave 
| Her goodneſs to me. But prethee tell me, Siſter, 
| D'you think ſhe ever will love me ? 
| May be her friendſhip unto you 
| Has gain'd this bounty for me. 
| Bellm. There is ſome liking too of you : 
' You clſe had gone without it. 
| But you have got a powertul Rival, | 
| Not with her 3. but one who gaineth once the Fathers mind, 
| Boldly attacques the Daughter without controul 
Therefore be you diſcreet. 
Bri. In that I will be govern'd ſtill by you 
But pray you tell me, Silter, is't not Clairmont 
That youdo mean? d 
Bellm. Yes, Sir. 
Briſ V've heard that he did.once pretend to you, 
Bellm. A gallantry,nothing elle, Sir. 
Briſ. But Siſter make not ſo ſlight on'e, 
For *tis much taken notice of. 
AndI dare force him till to doyou reaſon. 
Bellm. Mc? AlasI can claim ngne of him, 
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Nor would I, if IT could. .--:- + | 
Briſ: The man's not1o inconſiderable, Siſter. 
Bellm. O Brother ! let me beg you'l take 

Some other way torid you of a Rival, 

Make not me ſuffer all the eflects of hate 

For your great Love. 

There's nothing I would wave todb you ſervice, 

But this I beg, you ne*re will mention more. 
Briſ: So much averſion muſt needs ſpring from wrong. 

I will nc're force thee, Siſter. Come let's in-——- [ Exennt. 


Enter Hoſt, and bis Wife. 


Hoſt. Nay, prethee weep not Chuck: I'le warrant thee 
There's no body will take the Houſe off their hands, 
Now we have left it. 

Wife. But what an inhumane dog to turn us out 
Juſt when theſe Blades were come to Town ? 

O the tearing Cuſtomers we ſhould have had ! 

Hiſt. No matter, no matter, God's precious, 
They cannot hinder me my ſtanding on the Kings ground, 
And we will vent our Merchandiſe here 
In ſpite of their Noſes 3 ſet down the Table Chuck, 
There, there, fo, lay the Stools under it. 

Pox let's be merry tor all this Chuck. 
Hang ſorrow, care will kill a Cat. ' 

Wife Traly Husband, I believe that's the xcaſon 
Ours dy'd this morning. | 

Hoſt. Away, Woman, away--— 
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When as King Peppin ruPd in France, 
A King of wondrous might, 

He that could the Coranto dance, 

Was ſtraightways made a Knight: 


If any paſs this way, P'm ſure they*l ſtop, 
For here's man's meat, and woman's meat'3 
Thou for the men, and I for the women 3 

At the Sign of St. b1thony's Pigs | 


Wife. But why have you chang'd the Sign we had before ? 


St, Ler 1. 
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St. Lewis i5 as much reſpected in this Country. - | 
Hoſt. 1, but you know the Prodigal Child thruſt out of 
h Doors, kept company with Pigs (good Wife) and Sows. 
if Wife. *Tis truc, and with Hogs ( good Husband) and Hogs. 
Hoſt. Away thou Cockatrice 3 peace,here*s company. 


Enter Colignii, D'*elpeche,Mariane, Lamarch, Francibel, 
if 
if SINGS. 


| 
| Pleaſe you, Mowsſienrs, entertain 
|! The Damoiſels ye bring ; ; 
=. Here's Cheer, there ne're was ſuch in Spain, 
| And Wine would fox a King- 


Here's Capons that from Bruges came 
In poſt for expedition, 

And Veal ſo white, that none in Gant 
Can come in competitions 


Here's Sallet myftick, ſqvour has 
As myſtick, as the colour, 

A Lover being put to graſ?, 
Pickt it againſt Love" s dolour. 


* ff Here's vin de Bon, vin de Champaign, 
” #19 And vin de Celeſtine, 

d | And here is that they call Bouru, 
Which to Loves Sports incline. 


$2, Sa, Mounfieurs, what have you a mind to? 

Colig. Odd's my lite, Gentlemen, here is the braveli 
Fellow I ever read of inall my Travels z . 
Pray friend, what thow do you repreſent ? 

Hoſt. Show, Sir ? | 

Col. I, ſhow, Sir, does that offend you ? Uds fiſh, 
I care not a fart an” you be offended at ſhow, Sir. 
What do you wear that in your Hat for, Sir, 
If it be not for a ſhow, Sir, ha? 

Hoſt. Why, for a Sign, Sir. 

Col. For a Sign ? why are you the Poſt? a 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeſt; | 
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Did not I put a very good jeſt upon him, Gentlemen ? 

Hoſt. Yes you did, a very good jeſt, ha, ha, ha, *twas a very good 
Teſt 'faith,Gentlemen. 

Colig. Why {o it was, Sir, for all your ſneering, 

Hojt. Why fo I thought, Sir, *tis very ſtrange you will be ſo 
Angry without cauſe. 

Franc, So, {o, Gentlemen; my Brother's taken up. 

De'lpe. 1, I, let him alone, let's mark em. 

Colig- Why Sir without a cauſe? I wasangry at ſomething, 

I was angry at a poſt, and there you have it again, 
ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Hoſt. V'm glad you are pleas'd again for I find your Wits riding poſt, 

ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Colig- A pig, a pig) 2 pig, ha, ha, ha. 

Hoſt: *Tis the ſign of the Pig, and I'm the Maſter of the 
Cabaret, which ſhall give you moſt excellent content. 

Colig- Say'ſt thou ſo honeſt fellow * faith thou arta very merry 
honeſt tellow 3 Siſters, Vic treat you and theſe Gentlemen, at this Cabaret 
he talks of Prethee honeſt Fricnd where is this Cabaret ? for I long to be 
in a Cabaret. 

Hoſt. Why here Sir, fit down at this Table, 

And call for what you will. 

D'elpe. How's this, how's this? S'death are you one of Urgands's 
Squires ? pray friend whence ſhall the meat, 

And wine come ? 

Lamar. From Tripoli on a Broomeſtick. 

Hoſt. Pray Gentlemen, hinder me not the Cuſtom of the young gallant; 
Entreat but theſe Ladies to fit down, and break my head if you be not 
Well treated, I'le deſire no favour. 

Colig. Nor no mony neither, I hope Sir, 

Hoſt- Truly 1 won't 3 it yoube not pleas'd above expcAation, 

Ne'r truſt one again of my profeſſion. 

Deelpe. Faith Ladies this may prove worth our Curiolity 3 
Come we will fit down. 

Maria. What you pleaſe, Sir. 

Colig. That's my good Siſter Come, come, 
La Couvert, La Couvert, 
Lam. This begins to look like ſomcthing, he's bravely ſiutc 
Ple warrant you, he is fo well hung, 
Colig. Now Sir, a cold breſt of your delicate white Veal. 
Hoſt.. Here you have it Sir. 
Colig. Nay, nay, anda fallet good Sir, a fallet, 
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Hoſt. Well, Sir, I maſt untruſs a poynt. 
Colig. How,Sir,to give usa [allet? why have you beerrat graſs? 
D'elp. Why dye want a boil'd fallet, Mounſicur ? 
Lamar. Bctore St. Lewis an excellent Trimming, 
Yle ha* my next Suit, that Lgo into the Campaign with, 
Trimm'd all with Sauſages. 
Maria. *Twill make many a hungry Souldier aim at YOU.- 
Colig.- Well thought on 7faith, Sir. 
Come tricnd, a diſh of Sauſages, a diſh of Sauſages. 
Hoſt. Why look you, Sir, this Gentleman only miſtook 
The placing, theſe do betterin a Belt. 
Franc. A ſtrange fellow this. | 
D'elp. I, is it not ? come, Sir, Wine we ſee you have ; 
Prethee let's taſte the beſt. 
Hoſt. That you ſhall, Sir; 
It you'l hear Muſick, and a Song with't, 
F'm rcady ; you ſhall want nothing here. 


SINGS. 


Fe may Tipple, and Tipple, and Tipple all ont, * 
Till ye baffle the Stars, and the Sun face about. 


D'elp. Away with your drunken Songs, have you nothing 
Fitter to pleaſe the Ladics ? 

Haſt. Yes, Sir. 

Deelp. Come away with it then, 


Holt Sings. 


Colig. Molt cxcellent Ptairh?” Here's to thee honeſt fellow: 
With all my heart, nay ſtay a little, thisis very good Wine ; 
Here's to thee again===-hcark you honeſt fellow, 

Let mc ſpeak with you aſide. 
D'yc count here by picccs, or dye treat by the head ? 

Hoſt. V'le treat by the head, Sir, it you plealſc | 
A Crown a head, and you ſhall have excellent chcer, 

Wine as much as you can drink. | 

Colig. That's honeſtly ſaid z you know my Father fricnd, 
*Tis Mounlicur Cort aux- | 
Hyoſt, Yes, Sir, the fatrious Scrivener herc of Tours, 

Colig. Well, treat us very well, Vie (ce thee paid, 


The VILL AIN. 


Hoſt. Nay Sir, Þle ſee my ſelf paid, Ple warrant you, 
Before you and I part. 
Colig- I do mean it (o, honeſt friend, but prethee - 
Speak not a word to the Gentlemen, for then 
You quite diſgrace, Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 
Hojt. Mum, a word to the wiſe is enough. 
Colig. Come, come, Friend where's the Capon of Bruges 
You laſt ſpoke of ? | | 
Hoſt. Here at hand, Sir; Wife undo my Helmet, 
This, Sir, is my Creſt. 
D'elp. A very improper one for a marri'd man, | 
Colig. Yes taich and troth,he ſhould have had horns,ha,ha,ha, 
Here's to ye, noble Captain, a very good jeſt 
As I am a Gentleman. 
D'elp. I thank you, Sir! 
Colig. Methinks you arc melancholy, Sir! 
Lamar. Not I, Sir, I can aſſure you; Ladies, how 
Like ye the ſport ? an odd Collation, but well contriv'd, 
Fran. The contrivance isall in all. 
Maria. What makes my Brother kneel, look, look Siſter, 
Colig. Here's 2 health to our noble Colonel, 
Gentlemen, ye ſee *tis a good one ! 
D'elp. Yes, and a large one, but if both drink it, 
How thall we lead your Siſters home ? 
Colig. No matter, hem : here *tis Gentlemen, ſuper Naculum, 
Come, come; a Tanſey, Sirrah, quickly. 
D'elp. Has pos'd ye there mine Hoſt, 
Hoſt. That's as time ſhall try, look ye here, Sir, 
The lining of my Cap is good for ſomething, 
Lamar. Faith this was unlook'd for. | 
D'elp. S'tiſh I think all his apparel is made of commendab!; 
Stuff; has he not Ginger-bread-ſhoes on ? 
Hoſt. No truly, Sir : *tis ſeldom calF'd for in a Tavern, 
But it ye call'd tor a diſh of Pettitoes, *twerc 
But plucking off my Wite's Buskins. 
Fran. We'll rather believe than try. 
Colig. S'toot, le puzzle him now z a Chamber pot, 
Quickly, Sirrah, a Chamber, O* O* ©), quickly. 
Hzſt, Here, Sir, you ſce it ſerves for a good Cap with 
Feathers in*t. This won't do, do ye'r worlt ; 
Gallant Plc fit ye 3 call for what ye pleaſe. 
Colige Nay I've no need on't, faith thou art a' brave : 
G 2 F cllow ; 
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Fullow ; Here's mine Hoſts health, Gentlemen. 
Delp. Could you procure theſe Ladics a diſh of Cream 
Sir, this will ſhew your Maſter-piece ! oo 
Hyſt. *Tis the only weapon I hight at; look ye 
Geutlcmen, the thunder has melted my ſword in the ſcabbard, 
But *ris good, taſte it. 
D*elp. Taſt my Verdi& to be the wonder of Hoſts, 
Shalt have a Patent for't if 1 have any 
Power at Court, 
La'm. This is excellent, Monſieur Colignit, 
Ple pledge you his health now. 
Colig Why Sir, would you not have it otherwilz ? 
La'm. What if I wonld not, Six ? 
Colig. Then I would have made you, Sir. 
Lam. Nay, now tart down, prethee ſlecp, 
Or riſe and take thy Hoſts Wite to dance. 7Coligni falls as he riſes drunk; 
Colig So I can Sir forall you ! 
Fran. Lord! how ſoon he got drunk! 
Hoſt.Why I told him he might drinkas much as he would, 
And ye ſee he has claw'd it. 
D'elp. Prethee, honeſt Friend, play us a Dance, 
Come taith, Ladies let's be merry. 
Mari. As Crickets we, Come Siſter ! | 
La'm. Some ſay the World is full of boles ! [La'mar. firgs. 
Play that Friend. 
Fran. Ido, do (though the Tune and Song be very witty 
And old) the Dance is very pretty and new, , 


The Dance. 


Fran. Truly I'm very weary. 
La'm. Well fit and repoſe, 
Mar. O Lord, Siſter, you know the Ball is to night 3 
We mult go home firſt, to adjuſt our ſelves. | 
De'lp. Well wait on you Madam. Fellow! [ Whiſpers. 
Hoſt. 1 dare not, Sir, this Gentleman has commanded the contrary, 
De'lp. Well come then Ladies, Friend have you a carc of him. 
' [_Ex..D'elp. La'm. Fran. Mar. 
Hzſt. I ſhall Sir, 
A moſt ſpecial care, Tle warrant ye. 
Fic firſt get him out of the way, to flecp hiinſelf ſober, 
Colig. What would you have, Fricnd ? 
Prethee 
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Prethce reach a pillow. 
Hoſt. Troth you have pos'd me now'Sir 3 
But if yow'lriſe, here *tis z carry it your ſelf, 
Come wee'l go ſleep in the ſhade, 
Wife take up the Table and ſtools, 
Come PFle help you. 
Colig. Come, come a long boys, . 
Valiant and ſtrong boys hoop, hey boys. [ Ex. 


Enter Beaupres, Bellmont. 


Bell. My Brother, Sir, is infinitely kind, 
For I have done him ſervice. 
Bean. And bc you infinitely careful too, Bellmont , 
For there be Tongues 3 moſt wicked Tongues. ' 
Bell. None that dareever wrong my dear Beawpres, 
And for my (ct, | 
Inc're ſhall ſhame the owning of my Love. 
Beavp. I fear you do not underftand me right, 
And yet Iam glad you do not too, 
For Innocence, in what I mean, looks lovely, 
And Ignorance here, more beauteous is than knowledg, 
Bell. I am fo far from knowing, what you mean, 
That I cart guels it, Sir 3 ' | 
For Heav*ns fake tell me, what is't, 
Have offended ? I will beg a pardon, 
Not for my will, but my unwilling fault; 
Beax. 1 hope you need none : 
But dear Bellmont be carcful, 
Remember who and whoſe you are z 
Plague o* this Dog, how does he make me talk ! 
Nay, be not melancholy ; 
*Twas not of you I ſpoke, 
But ſomething I have heard to day, 
And of a Virgin too, ſo Innocent, 
That after it I ne*re ſhall think one free 
From ſlanderous Tongues. 
Bell. Yet I may hope to be the onely free 3 
Since I will ne*re the leaſt occahion give z- 
If it appear toall the World a Malice, 
*F will be a foil to ſet my Virtues off, 
Or rather yours For all I have of good isſo 3- 
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And may the Heavens ſtill make me fitter for you, 
Or take my life, ere I unfitting grow... | 
To cope with that fair worth and honouria.yau. 

Beaup- O thou beſt of Women ! | | 
Make me not bluſh too much, becauſe 
You did not underſtand my ſecret meaning, 

My thoughts were hurri'd and Tangry grew 
To think on mens blaſpheming, Tongues 
Againſt ſo fair an innocence ! ; 

Bell. Who is it, dear Beawpreg,, that is ſo wrong'd ? 
I will graw angry too z for we're conceri'd 
In all that's good and virtuous,to defend *cmz 
Tt were as great a ſin | 
To leave a Caule, the gods ſhould undertake : 
Nay, they at laſt will bleſs 1t, and us too 
For ſiding with it. &7 

Beaup. It ſhall be ſtill my Pray'r : 

But, dear Bel/mont, after the Ball is done, 

Ple lip into the Garden, pray come to mc : 
From whence we may contrive, 

How I may get into your Chamber, ' 

You will not {crupulous grow, to meet mc now 
At theſe late hours of night ? 

Bell. Indecd I ought to be moſt ſcrupulous z 
Should any (cet , the cenſure they would give 
(Not knowing what has paſt) my fame undone, 
And what weafter ſay, not be believ'd. 

Beawp. I cann't blame your care + 
But hcre it grows too nice, 
Will you not truſt me with your ations xow ? 
I to my felt will anſwer all that happens, 

Bell. You may command me any thing, 
Fle do my duty, and not fail to come. 


Enter Clairmont and Charlotte: 


Clair. But, Madam, may I never hope, 
By my afſiduous and moſt humble ſervice 
Togrinan intereſt in your inclination ? 
T<!! me but what you'l have me be ? 

Charl. Your {clt, my Lord ! 

And think me as I am, , 


[ Exenm. 


"Too 
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Too much below your leaſt conſideration» 
Clair. *Twere blaſphemy in any man to ſay (o, 

And much unkind in you it is ; 

But like to Notes, when as they nearcſt are, 

And not the ſame, 

They ſound ſo differently, that one would think 

Thoſe fartheſt, which with one ſmall turn, 

Agree in all, and frame one harmony. 

Faircſt Charlotte, can nothing, nothing move ye? 
Charl, Yes, my Lord! | 

You do, to tell youfreely all my thoughts : 

For Ido honour much your worthy perſon 3 

But when ye talk of Love, 

It is by meſo little underſtood, 

That all the explanation you &'re give 

Will never make me knowing in the Language. 
Clar. Will you then give me leave 

To try your Father, he can better ſpeak, 

And having ſpoken, be better underſtood,  ; 

By one who is his Daughter, and obedient; 

I cann't diſlike this Maiden backwardneſs, 

Loth to beſtow your (elf, without his knowledge, 
Charl. That I cſteem you honourable, 

My Lord, you now ſhall {ce 3 fince I dare beg 

A Boon} and a ſtrong Boon: itis to beg : 

You being young (and as you ſay) moſt loving, 

Call then thoſe virtues to your aid 

That youare Maſter of, 

AndI conjure you by them all, 

That you ne're preſs my Father in this buſineſs 

You may command a thouſand hearts, 

Do not then plunder mine, 

Or make ule of Authority to force it 3 

'Twill not be worth your owning, if ye do, 

For *twill be broke, moſt miſerably broke. 
Clair. Then *tis averſion, not a Maidens bluſh, 

That makes you thus deny me ! 
Chayl. Indeed you are to blame to call it fo, 

I know you would not have me lie 

And pay your real with one that's feign'd; 

My Friendſhip and my beſt reſpe&s 

You cver ſhall command, 
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Clair. It was unjuſt to cauſe me-to love ſo much 
When I want wherewithal to make you kind ! 
But promiſe to be juſt in this, 
Endeavour but as much as e'*re you can, 

( Since you will have it fo ) 
To love you lels. 

Thus you going forward, and I going back, 
Perchance at laſt we may much nearer grow 3 
For did I let mine be as now it is, 

The Flame of all the world could ne're arrive 
To ſuch a Height, 

And I the lighted Beacon 

A Torrent unto ruine, blaze alone. 

Ghar. Tis I, my Lord, that muſt complain af Fate, 
That ſee ſuch Virtues in a mind 
So rich a preſent as a heart like yours, 

And have not one, wherewith to pay the bearer. 

Clair. And muſt I ſuffer all this Torment too, 
That you would grateful be, yet ſay you cann't ? 
O ye Gods, forbid Charlotte to frown upon my a@ion, 
And I will ſend ten Thouſand Rivals to ye, 

Were they made up in one 

For they muſt ſure be bleſſed that can gain 
Thy afteQtions of ſo fair a Virgin here * 

Char. The Gods are juſter, Sir, than t&permit, 
You ſhould do harm to what did never wrong ye, 
He nee laid claim to what you could call yours. 

Clair, But he has rob'd me of my ſouls delight, 
Such Treaſure as the world compar'd to it, 

Would fall ſo ſhort of all compariſon, 

As none but Fools would ever offer at it 3 

And yet I cannot blame him, 

To make fo fair a prize of this, 

Who would not Pyrate turn, *gainſt man and heaven ? 

Char. O fy! my Lord! 

Spare heaven, who can revenge its wrongs. 

Clair. Tivave tawe you from me, Punithment too great 
For all I hope I ever ſhall commit. 

But Madam, ſha*nt I know 
The happy objec of your Care ? 

Char, When I do tind you better temper'd 
T'le tcll you, and I hope you'l love him too. 


Clair. 
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Clair. Vie ſtudy Rill-to pleaſe you if Ican, 
f | Charl. My Lord! here comes company» 


—y ©— 4 —G— — 


| Emter D'z|pecke, we, Mariaue, 'Lamaus!:, 
*  Francibel, 20x Boltetin, a TOWN 


Mari. I fear we are too late, 

*T will be uncivil if they have begun», 
Deelp. No, no, Fle warrant yous 

Rontefen, how dolt man ? 

Thou haſi loſt the beſt Comedy. 
Bout- I care not, I, | [ 
Lamar. Hcre, Sir, haudy dandy, which hand will you have * 

For I fee your Worſhip's in a ſcurvy humour. ' 

Why what 2 Devil aiPt thou man ? 

Bout. Prethee, Lamarch, let me alone 

I am ſerious at preſent. | | 
Fran. I fcar the humour is not Al-a-modg at Balls, Sis. 

Bout» No more is the dreſs of your head, Madam, Þ 
Lamar. Prethee be not ſo Clowniſh, 

Thou wert ſuch a pretty fellow, hadft but a little breedin 

. Bout» Reſt ye merry, Sir, F have other fiſh to fry. TExil, 

| Delp. What the Devil ails he ? ww 

Mar. Troubld with the Botts, Ile warrant ye. 

Lamar. The Worm bites 3 come Ladies,here's the houſe, 

Franc. Nay, Sir, we might hear this houſe by the Mulick. 

[ Exennt. 
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.c; ACT.IV. SCENE, I. 
The new Scene of the HALL. |. 


Enter Clairmont, Charlot, Beawpres, Belmont, Briſac, D'orvile, Delpechs, 
Mariane, Lamarch, Francibel, Bontefeu, Attendants. 


D'orv. (_—_ and Ladies take your ſeats. oy 
T Begin Mutick. "© [Begin the Brawlt «little, 
Clair. Madam, methinks thisis too grave, 
We are amongſt our ſelves, 
And are not ty'd to this ſame Ceremony. 
Char. lam glad youare of that opinion, Sir. , 
I much more like 49me lighter Dances. - 
Briſ. I, I, Beaupres can lead youmany. 
Clair. But why will not you dance, Colonel ?+ 
Brif. Truly I.ſcldom do, pray excule me, Sir, 
The fic and entertain the Governeur: -- gs 
Char. What you pleaſe, | Tek bt, oh 
Come, Monſieur Beaupres, pleaſtyou begin. o? Tit? 
Beau. Molt willingly, Sir. - IRET 


The Dance. 


D'or. Moſt excellent, 'faith 3 come, come, give not over ſo, 
Some fingle Dance, any thing to be doing, 
Char. Nay, Sir, pray let them begin, for Iam out of wind. 
* Clair. Madam, you here are Miſtreſs !- 
Bout. Come, Madam ! I think you are 
Weary, Sir. [_Boutefeu takes Bellm. out of Beawp. hand. 
Bean. Uncivil Villain, take that. | Strikes bim,and leaps to his Sword 
- Bowt- Sdeath,unhand me,Gentlemen,O the Dog--- and draws. 
* Brif: Away Churle ! ſuch inſolence before my face ! 
D'orp. Fie Gentlemen ! thus to ditturb our mirth ! 
Colig. Flie, Gentlemen, flie ! O, if you had ſcen 
That tall Fellow. how he thwacks Fidlers, you would 
Flie with expedition 3 have yea mind to have your Fidlcs 
Eroke about your Pates ? 


Fidler, 
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Fidley. Not = ' Aa Genk you: TH 
Colig. dang lag, Exeunt Co) 
Clats Colonel, —_ _— friend; c jg and Fidlers 
Core, Sir, do you not ſtir from me, 
Have I your Paroll you will not ? 
Boxt+*Tis hard ! but ſince I ſhall be worſe confin'd ; 
Yes, Sir, I give it you. | 
Clair. Come ! lets in, the Ladies are all fled i in "RA: 
D'orv- Nay, Sir, here's one ſtill. 
Briſ: Siſter! what made you ſtay ? you might have gain'd 
Some miſchief. 
Bell. 1 was afraid to ſee you *mongſt their Swords, 
But durſt not may Ly 
I hope you are not hurt, Sir? ? s To Bean 
Beaup. With nothing but his moſtuncivil uſape. [FB wor 
Enter Malignii, as in the Garden. 
Malig. So, ſo, this does begin to work : 
And1I = watch'd the ifſuc with ſuch heed, 
As wealthy Fathers that expe& an Heir 
From their lov'd Wives to own their fair poſleflion, 
Pm ſorry they were hindred fromthe miſchict 
That this might have produc'd. 
But time will ripen all, and quickly too z 
For Boutefex will ne*re ſleep unreveny/'d, 
And Cother hates him too beyond the common. 
So that they'l tind out ways to a&t my wiſhes : 
Now, Love, if ever thou didſt Rhetorick teach, 
Learn mea language of that moving force, 
©® That I may touch the faireſt Bellmonts heart ; 
I wonder ſhe appears not, for that Wench 
I know will work her to this evening walk. 
Minutes do ſeem Gyants as they run; : * *. - BL 
But will ſcem skipping Dwarfs when the is come. Y [ Exits 
Exter Bellmont, Luyſon. 
Bellm. Why doſt thou ſhake ſo, Wench? 
Thanks to Heaven, there is no hurt done. 
Lyy. I but, Madam, I was fo trighted, 
I cannot hold one joint ſtill, + 
Pray, Madam, give me leave to go to my Chamber. t 
Bell. I prethee do, I dare be here alone : | [ Exit. 
I know, if he can get from my Brother, he will come ! 


H 2 Exter 


INT # 
3 % 


Enter Maligniizy bers 
-. Malig, O;thercfhe is... -_ eat on! of 
Bell. Who's there ? Speak ! | 1151 os 

Malig- The humbleſt of your ſervants, Madam ! 
Bell. Malignii, what makes you here lo late ? 
Is my Brother in the Garden ? 8 
Malig. Not that I know of, Madam, 
But I came to talk with you. 
Bell. With me ? *bout what? 
Vle but call my Woman : Luyſon? | 
M-:lig. You need not, Madam, ſtraight T'le do't for you. 
Bell. Pray, good Major, what's. your bufacfs with me 
Malig. Cannot you gueſs? or have you quite forgot 
The humble offers I have long fince made you 
Of the moſt pure and faithfulleſt atke&ion, 
That man ere bore to woman ? 
The ſuit is ſtill the ſame, and 1 am Rill 
The miſerable {ame Petitioner. 
*Tis bootleſs now, Ithigk, tor to xepeat 
Things I have {worn fo often to your ears 
(For there they ſtopt) and neyer could get further :. 
I need not ſwear how much Iam in love, 
Since all that (ce you die of the ſame paſſion. 
Nor nced I tell how faithful I will prove, 
Since thoſe fair Charms where my toul is fetter'd 
Can ne're be broke by any rebel heart. 
What ſhould 1 tell you then ? nothing, 
*Tis not my Be to tell you what Lam :. 
But humbly hcre to beg what you ſhould be, 
It not for mine, at leaſt for pity's fake :. * 
Sue mercy dwells in you : for *tis in Heaven. 
Bell. How often have I told you, Maligmis, 
That it was much unfit for me to licat 
Diſcourlcs of this nature ? 
Why d'ye troublc me and your ſ{cHf too ?- 
A reaſonable man would have becuanſwer'd. 
M2lig. But reaſon never. yet with love did cope. 
Bell. Becauſe you want it, d'yc think that I 
Muſt bar my ſclt the uſe on't? 
"Tis late, and I blame-worthy, here to hold diſcourle 
With men alone; good night, Major. 
M_alig- Stay, Madam, for I've much to fay.. 
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Bell. To morrow will be fitter for to hear it- 
Malig. No time ſo fit as now : 


Nay, Madam, you'tnut not go as yet! [ Hulds hers 


Bell. What rudeneſs d'ye pra@tife ? 
Do you know who I am, and where? 
Malig. Yes, Madam, very well : 

But I am now reſolv'd I will be anſwer'd 

In ſome things, then trouble you no moxe. 

Bell. What mcans he ? Heaven ! [ Aſide, 

What is it, Sir, you would be anſwer'd in ? 

M2lig. Is it impoſhble you ere can love me, 

If Tſhould work:my honour and my name 

To ſuch a pitch, as they might make you greater, 

Give mcat leaſt that hope ; 

For Lovers think that all is poſſible, 

Pray anſwer, Conld you love me then ? 

Bell. Yes, very much ; 

For Iextreamly love a growing Virtwe 

That ſhoots men up to honour arid renown, 

But yet my love will never tend that way, 

That leads to the uniting youandT. 

Malig. Why, is my perſon then fo odious ? 
Bell. I ne*re cxamin'd that z 

But may be*tis impoſlible. 

There be ſome other reaſons. 

Malig. And is this all the hope you'l cvef give me > 
Bell. All that you ever muſt expc from mie. 
Malig- Then Love dire& me : 

For I will not die for want of what | now can take. 
Bell. Help, help—-Murther. [Takes bold of bers 
Mig. Nay, you're out of hearing, 

This way, or le drag ye. 

Layſ- within. Madam, Madam, Madam! 
Malig- Hel and the Furics (top thy throat : 
The houle will riſc. [ Exit running 
Enter Luyſon. 
Bell. O Wench, Ihavebcen frighted out of my wits, 

That Villain, that damn'd Villain. 

Lnyſc What Villain, Madam ? 'who was here ? 
Bell.----Maliznii, the Monltcr of all villany, 
He would have raviſh'd me. 


* Luyſe The -gods'forbid ; 
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When your Brother hears on't, | 
He'll ſurely kill him. 

Bell. *Tis true, therefore be ſure you never ſpeak on't more, 
I too much miſchief fear from what to nighe 
Has happen'd : come away 


I ne*re again will walk fo late alone. | 
. Enter Malignii. | (Eneuns 
MLlig.V'm glad of that yet, [ Having over-beard "em. 
For *twas all my fear : | 


© this damn'd fooliſh Wench to cry fo loud ! 
The Houſe is up, I hear *cm. [Draws bis Sword. 
Enter two or three Servants with Lights and Swords. 
Malig- Stand ! who goes there? what arc ye ? 
Serv. O, Major, here was ſuch a noiſe juſt now. 
Malig. I heard it too: come let's ſeck about. [ Exemnt, 
Exter Brifac half unready, Servant with a Light ; 
Briſ: What is the matter ? 
Serv. I know not, Sir, I heard your Siſters voice. 
Enter Malignii. 
Briſc What is the bulineſs, Major? 
Saw you my Siſter ? 
Malig. Not I, Sir, where is Beaupres ? 
Briſ. 1 left him in my Chamber. 
Malig. Are you ſure on't ? 
Briſ. I, I, why dottask? 
M2lig. Nay, tor nothing 3 it you left him there, 
You may to bed agaiu, I have been round the Garden. 
Briſ. Vle tirſt to my Siſters Chamber, [ Exit- 
Malig- And T'le not ftay-—- 
Her mind may alter, 
To morrow I ſhall learn all from Layſon ; 
Plague, had he been parted from Beawpres, 
I could at worſt have put it all on him, 
And ſwore her down, that I had parted them, 
Aud ſhe for a pretext had then cry'd out. [Exit- 
Enter Brifac, Bcaup. Belm. Luyſon. 
Briſ: Nothing, Siſter, why did you cry out ? 
Bell. Why, I was walking, Sir, to take the air, 
And law a nan, that ſomewhat frighted me. 
Briſ. You didill to cauſe this ſtir for that. 
Bean. Women are trighttul, Sir, by night, 
Briſ. To bcd dear Silter,all the houſe will riſe. [Ex. Bell. Luyſon. 
Come 


Come Friend, to night you needs muſt lye with me. 
Beax- I ſhall be too much troubleſome, I fear. 
Briſ. I know your meaning, - 

Nay, I'le not hinder you z 

But take my Counſel in the place and time. 

What Devil made him offer it to you , 

And to my Siſter too? 

Had you two ever any words before ? 

Beaup. Not I the leaſt, 

Nor can I gueſs the meaning, 

Briſ: He was put on, Ilay my life 3 

Mcthoughts Clairmont did take much care of him: 
Beau- 1 did not mind any thing of that. 

Briſ: 1 know ſomething more than you think, 

Which I will have account for 

Belides he is my Rival. 

Beans You allo knowl love you, Sir, 
':c:<fore be ruPd by one that is your friend 3 

+.: not a quarrel on a groundlels ſcore : 

'1 vill be thought ill : however youdo fare in't, 

[t he has wrong'd you ever, Ple not ſpeak 

CG: word to hinder what your honour calls for.. 
Briſ. Was aftronted one that's very near me, 

And I will reaſon have tor what is done. 

Bear. I had an Item given me too of that :. 

But thoſe that did it were miſtaken, Sir, 

For to my. knowledge, he could never wrong her.. 
Briſ. H* durſt not that---- 

Bean. I do believe fo too--- _ 
Briſ: How comes Bontefen {o ſawcy grown” 

Before him ? and me too ? There's fomething in't. 
Beau There is ſo--—- 

But 1 would not willingly miſtake. 

Briſ: Nor 1; The morning ſhall declare the doubt, 


Or I wear that can find the riddle out. [ Exennts. 


Bnter D'elpeche, Lamarch. 
D'elp.I knew the Fool had ſomething in his head, 
H* wasſo ſullen grown o'th* ſudden. 
Lamar. But why hepitchupon Beaupres ? 
H'as ſeen him often on occafton too, 
Where he hath behav'd himſelf with honour. . 
D'elp. P'heu ! That's not it: 
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Thoughhe be young, he's known a.man of worth, + 
" Lamar. H' (erv'd me almoſt the ſame trick, 
D'elp. But I think there's ſcarce that freedom 
TTwixt Cother and him. | 
Lamar. Twas ill and fooliſh in him» {Emer Malignii. - 
O Major, how is't w'ye? 
You have hardly been ſeen of late. 
Malig. You're happy men! nothing to de, 
Court Ladies, and be hne. 
Deelp. Indeed your buſineſs now is great, 
In Winter Quarters there's much ſtirring always. 
Malig. They are not yet well {ettPd; Sir, 
When they arc, you ſhall ſee me 
Frisk and dance, none ſo merry. 
But what was the matter laſt night, Gentlemen ? 
Deelp. *Tis true, you were not there! 
Why, Bontefcr aftronted the Colonels friend Bearpres, 
And had a knock for't. 
Maligs Is that all ? reſt them merry blades, 
Thoſe that ſeck work will tind {one always ready. 
Deelp. But Iam lorry *t lighted *mongſt our lelvcs 
Malig. So am I too, but who cau help it ? 
Ile be hang'd if Bortefen did not hate him 
For wearing Starch in's Boot-holc Tops. 
Lamar. Like enough : 
The Gentleman is wondrous moody. 
D'elp. No, no, he would have forborn there, 
There was ſomething ſtuck cloſer than that. 
Malig. It you knew him as wellas I, 
You would hardly attribute ſo much deſign to him. 
Lamar. I dare lay he never had any in's lite! 
M1lig. Come, Gentlemen, *tis early, where ſhall we walk ? 
D'elp. Any where: Let's ride about the Works. 
Malig-*Tis done 3 The aix will do us good, 
Come, Lamarch, you had rather go viſit 
Your Suttlers Wite, I know.---- [ Exeunt, 
Exter Clazrmont, Boutcfcu, 
Clair. I cannot hinderany Gentleman, 
But, if I might per{wade you, Sir, 
You thould not quit employment for ſuch trifles, 
Bowt. *Tis done ! nor will Lſerve 
Under the man that broods him fo, 
| Claire 
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Clair. You know, Sir, Beewpresis a man of courage, 
He needs not that: beſides, I'le tell you freely, he 
The injury was great that you did offer. 

Bowt. I had ſome reaſon for*t (my Lord) 4 
You may belicve, Iam not elſe ſo brutal. 

Clair. Good Captain tell it me-—- © 

Emter Brilac, Beaupres. 

Briſe Good morning to your Lordthip. 

Clair. Good morrow, Colonel. 

Bout- Did you reccive the Paper that I ſent you? 

Briſ. I did, Sir, and you are moſt free. 

Boxt» Ithank you, Sir; my Lord I kiG your hand, 

Clair. Stay 3 nay I can here confine you for foie time z 
Though of Command you have diſcharg'd your elf. 

Boxt+ It it be n't long I ſhall be moſt obedient. 

Beaus You need not take ſuch care, Boutefex ; [Aſide 
I ſhall find time to anſwer you. 

Bont I take your word, 

Clair- Mounſficur Briſac ! I would fain ſpeak with you:. 

Briſ. And Idid hither come tothe ſame purpolce, 

Clair. Pray anſwer clearly to what I ſhall ask. 

Briſ. Your Lordſhip need not queſtion that. 

Clair. Do you pretend to the fair Charlot ? 

Briſ: 1 love her, Sir, it you call that pretending. 

Clair- And do you know ſhe is my Miſtreſs, Sir ? 

Briſ. That lies in her diſpoſal--. 

But I do know that you make love to her. 
Clair.*Tis well. 
Brifſ. But come, my Lord, I muft examine too, 
Did you ever pretend unto my Siſter ? 
Clair. May be Idid? 
Iam not bound to fatisfie demands. 
Briſ: And do you think to railc that Sicge, 
And lay it to my Miſtreſs? 
Clair. Colonel, let's ule fevy vyords : 
I find vve are agreed in vyhat vve mean. 
Briſe Hovv ſhall vve get to be alone? 
It theſe tvvo leave us, ſtill the thing's the ſame ; 
I knovy they vvill be doing, | 
| Clair. The place is here mo fit, for none can ſee us, 
And Lam pleag'd vvith my friend, 
It you are ſo, there needs no farther Ceremony» 
| I Brif- 
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* Brif. Yes, pray my Lord, 'tis fora Miſtreſs that we fight, © wh - | > 


Well do it decently, 8 
Not like the rage that choler works men to. ' _ [#rip y 
Beau. What mean you, Sir ? | 
Clair. I know by this you underſtand. NS. yeT Þ ftrips toos. 
Bean. Be careful, friend, of what Ilove, your {cIf'; embraces Brif.. 


And where we're both, the world can never win us. 
Monſicur Boutefen ! "*1 Sir, occaſfion's offer'd. 
Bowt. And you may lce,”Sir, I was bulic ere you ſpake. 
Clair. Blind Paſſion 1s the mad-mans fate, 
Who ſirives to conquer Love, by ſhewing Hate : : 


Come, Sir. They fiobt., 
Briſ: How he drills me---- LTheyfg 

So cunning at your Weapon, Sir ? 

There *tis Pm lure. [Clairmont f./lls. 


Bean. They will have done before me;['Cloſes with Bout. and diſarms bins. 
Stir not, or I will nail thee to the earth, 
How is it, Sir ? [Zo Brif. 
 Briſ. Well : prethee, look to him, | : 
I fear he's worſe. 
Clair. This care is noblc in thee, brave Briſac, 
But comes too late 
Heav*n forgive me, I do freely thee, farewell. ' [Dies 
Bout. What damn'd luck have I? * F Exite. 
Briſ. Prethee, lend me thy arm 
Thou att not hurt, I hope? 
Bean. Indced Iam. 
Briſ. Where, dear Beaupres, 
Beau. In every drop that talls from you, 
My ſoul does drop a Tear. 
Briſ. Away with grief, *tis womanitſh, 
Lcad me tothe houſe, but ſay you found me 6 3 ; 
Relate not you were with me inthe bug neſs, 
There is much dangernow that he is dead. 
Beau. And would you have me leave youſingle 
In any danger ? 
Briſ. What will your ill avail me? 
You being free, you will be abler far 
To do me : good. 
Beau. Out of that hope I will obey you, Site | Exennts 


Hoſt- 
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Hoſt and Colignii having ftoed bebixd, and ſiets all thit paſts - - * 
Hoſt. Here's fine work, 1 
This is your fault, I would haverais'd the people. 
Colig. Why, I did think they had been in drink : 
Tother day Pm ſure I was drawn upon 
By men in dxink, but they did no hurt, 
Only kick*d {ome Fidlers, and fo forth. 
Hoſt. You told me | 
You knew they were in jeſt 5 
Here's fine jeſting, marry, [ Lifts Clair. bead. 
Nay, he's gone, cold as earth. 
Colig. Why, let him go, *twas none of our faults, 
H* might ha* look*d better to himiclf, 
Hoſt. Alack, poor Gentleman, * 
Who were the other three that went away ? 
Colig. I ſaw no body ; I, 
Are you mad ? will you ſay you ſaw any body, 
And make your lelf a party? 
Hoſt. Ha" you Law for what you ſay ? | 
Colig. Yes, marry, have I. a 
Hoſt. Why, Ple ſay I have ſeen no body this two days then. 
Colig. I, I, do ! 17 7 
So, ſo, then he can never recover the reckoning of me. [ Aſide. 
Hoſt. But who ſhall we ſay hurt him? 
Colig. Why, fay he hurt himſelf upon Chance-Medley. 
Hoſt. Well, do you look to't ; Ple fay what you bid me. 
Colig. Then be ſure you ſay, you ſce him hurt himſelf. 
Hyſt. We had better be gone and lay nothing, 
Enter two or three Servants. - 
Serv. Who are ye? , 
Colig. We? why, we are men a$ you arcs 
Serve How long have you been here ? 
Hoſt. Not very "Ong: 
Colige Yes, but we have: what then? 
Serv. Were you by when this Lord fell ? 
Hoſt. We were by when he hurt himſelf 
With Chance-medley. 
Colig. Honeſt friends, this fellow lies : 
We came juſt when he had hurt himſclt. 
Serv. How's this? how's this ? 
Cojne, come away with them, 
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The Governour will have the truth out of ye, 

Tle warrant ye 3 | 

Come, help Sirrah to lift the body. | 
Enter Charlot, Bellmont, 

Char. Hold, hold, Bellmont, tis now my part 
To lay the treaſure out of all my Tears, 

*T'was not your Rhetorick, but *twas he that gain'd 
The full poſſeſſion of the heart you ſpoke for, 

And 1 will drown this houſe in ſuch a floud 

Shall ſpeak my paſſion, and how much I loy'd. 

Bell. O, envy not my eyes this mournful caſe, 
Whoelſe would burſt ; Poor Brother ! 

Char. O-my Briſac, if thou ſhouldſt leave me now; 
How ſhould I wander in the dark of Love ? 
No Ghoſt without a Tomb ſo miſerable. 

Bell. Whilſt there be hopes 
Why thould we deſperate grow, 

And throw ourſelves into this Sea of gricf, 
Before the VeſlePs ſunk our hopes are ftor'd.in? 

Charl. Hold heart a little, for I would not be 
Inconlſtant in my dying, | 
Fde live to love him, till he did leave me. 

Bell. 1 hope your loves may laſting prove, 
And interchang'd remain fo here, 

And that this ill-look*d chance is but a Scene 
To repreſent what youat laſt muſt ſuffer, 
He or you, leaving th'other here behind. 


Char. Heav*ns take me firſt, then order me to guard 


Him fgom all ill. 
Bell. Come ! dear Charlot, 

Let us enquire with haſte 

The Oracle of our enſuing fate 

- Which by this time the Surgeon here can give us. 
Char. Propitious be, O Heaven !----= 
D'elpeche, Lamarch, 

Lamar. So is our Colonel too, 

I fear he'll follow. 
D*elp. The Heavens forbid : 

Yet if he ſcape his hurts, 

I doubt it may go hard with him at Court, 

Knowing th'others greatneſs. 
Lamar-I hopenot, 


[ Exenn?. 


[_Exexnt "N | 
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His Services may —_—_ plead for hitn : 
Beſides we hence can make tis way 
To ſome ſecurer place (having more health) 
Till he has got his pardon from the King, 
D*elp. 1 would do any thing to ſerve him, 
Come let's go {ce how things are -——- [ Exemnt. 
Enter Guard, Colignii, Hoſt | 
Guard. Therc,walk you two there, till the Governour comes, 
Come Gentlemen, we'll lock *em in--» Ex.Guard. 
Hoſt. S@ now we are ina fine pickle, 
This comes of your Chance-medly,” : 
A Medlar cloſe thy chops when thou'*rt dying, 
Indeed, Squire, I mean that they call a Mcdlar > 
Is this your Law ? | 
I could have found out a better 
Trick of Law my (elf than this. 
Colige Prethee ! what a fimple fellow this is, 
What trick of the Law could you have found out ? 
Hoſt. Why, xun away, when we firft ſaw what came on't : 
For he that runs away, they fay, has the Law on his ſide. 
Colig. Why, who the Devil would ere have ſulpedtcd, 
That they ſhould take two civil men Priſoners? 
. You ſaid juſt now that I wasa ſimple man; 
But Vie be judg'd by all thisCompany, 
Who is the fampler fellow, you, or IL 
Colig. Te not enter intothe Liſt of Compariſons 
With any below my own rank. 
Hoſt. 1 muſt be a rank fool then--— [ Aſide. 
But pray heark ye me, what mult I ſay ? 
For I ſhall be daſh'd and baſh'd at the Governours queſtion, 
For all he's an Aſs, yet he has ſome pretty conceits. 
As they call it in the Law. 
Colig. Why, mark me well 3 
We are not ſuſpeQecd to have done the thing our ſelves. 
Hoſt. I think not. 
No, why ſhould they? 
Colig. He that ſuſpe3 wrongfully doth himſelt wrong, 
For ſlander flies back in the ſlanderers face. 
Hoſt. True, like a man that piſſeth againſt the Wind. 
Colig-Whyzthen all that we ſhall be ask*d is,who we law there? 
Hoſt. Very good, Sir, and you ſay you don't know. 
Colig- Prethee peace, I never heard ſuch a halty tool. 
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Hoſt. Why, T only tell you, what I'willay rhy-felE i RET 

Colig. Why, look ye there you make yourſelf a partyagainy'..! .  :.! |; 
They'l think you but diſſemble and won't tell. UETTS 

Hoſt. Why, what ſhall Ifay then 2 - 

Colig. Why, name any body, and then let them clear 
Themſclves as well as they can. | rreathe, 

Hoſt. Pray tell me who you*l name 3 for we muſt not name. 
The {ame man 3 you muftname one, and I another, 4. 

Colig. O no, no, we muſt both uwame the ſame men, 

Or elſe they'l catch us tripping, | 

Hoſt. 1, the ſame men we muſt agree on, 

But you ſhall name one (as I aid) and IT another. 

Colige Why, Fle name Monſieur DYelpeche our Gueft,. 
Becauſe he pawn'd me for the reckoning, 96 | 471 
Hoſt. Squire, *twas your own fault. þ Lo 2 

Colig. 1, I, but he nuight have choſe whether he would or no : 

But.who will you name? 

Hoſt, Marry &'en Monlieur Lz Rock, 

That put me out of my Tenement, I thank him. .. 

Colig. He's a cunning Fellow : , 

But no matter, Fatia eft Alea-—- 
Said Ceſar when he leap'd a Ditch. 


A Hearſe ſet ont on a Table«.. 


Enter D'orville, Attendants, La-Bars 
Dorve This object is {o cruel, that it calls . 
Tears from a Souldiers Eyes 3 
No Scythian but would weep 
To ſec ſo fair a worth nipp'd in the Bug, 
Lab. H* was iy noble Patron, yet my gricf 
Suffers encreaſe, becauſe I was not with him; 
I might have hindrcd this, or fallen too. 
But pray, Sir, Ict's cara the perfcAt truth. 
Dory. We will endeavour it. Enter D'elpeche, 
Monſieur D'elpeche youre welcome 3 Lamarchs {/ 
And you, brave Captain 3; ſee your General's kill'd, -- 
And your poor Colonel mortally woundcd. 
JYelp. It grieves us. mich ; 
©: came this accident ? 
'2rve We cannot tell 3 
ol 2th did ne're S, . ql 


Play 
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Play for a fairer prize, and win both ſtakese .- 
Here's two can give account, they ſaw thebuſmeſs. . 
Bring thoſe Fellows here.. | | 
Speak, Friends, how did this buſineſs happen ? . 
Colig- And pleale yon, Sir, they came unto the Field, 
Pluck'd off their Doublets, and they were run through. - 
Hoſt. Yes, an? pleaſe you, Fe 
With Chance-medly, I faw its 
D'orv. How, friend, Chance-medlcy, 
I know not what thou mean'(t ? 
Colig- Sir, he talks like an AG, 
Mind him not. WW 2 
D'orv. But you that can talk wiſer, what {ay you? 
Colig- That they all drew and kill'd one another z. 
The Iron age methoughts'was come again. 
D'orv. Sirrah, leave off yourPoctry, and {peak to th* matter 3 
Who were the others that were there ? 
Two Swords were found, 
And yct Briſac brought his home. 
Colig- An't pleaſe you, Sir, Mounſicur D'elpeche 
Was there for one. 
Hoſt. And one Monſieur 1a Rock for another. 
D'elp. Who, I ? what a lying flave is this.? 
It isnot half an hour ſince werole. . . 
D'orv. Sirrah, are-you ſure this Gentleman was there ? 
Colig. Yes that Tam; nay, Captain, nc're ſtare. 
D*elp. Why, thou art drunk ſtill 3 upon my faith, Sir, 
T have not been abroad before, 
This is my firſt flight hither. ' 
Lamar. I can aſſure you, Sir, Llay with him, 
And what he fays 35 truth. . : | 
D'orv. Let their Land-lord be fetch'd, Ple ha' this exarnin'd ; 
And you, Sir, who did you ſay was there ? 
Hoſt. Monlicur La Rock: 
D*orv. Who is that ? :. 
Hoſt. H* was my Land-lord lately, but hs turn'd me. out of 
My Tenement molt baſely and ſcurvily. 
D'rv. How came he hither, he*s no man o'tt Sward? 
Hoſt. I know not I, but there he was, 
And you pleaſe to give me my Oath, Ple ſwear't preſently, 
And then let him fay what he can for himſclf. 


P'or. Have a carelI catch you not lying. , | Enter Cortaux, 
4. Monſuwur: 
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Monſicur Cort aux, welcome 3 

Saw you thele Gentlemen this morning ? 

Cort. Yes, and pleaſe your Honour, one is my Gueſt 1 

But they both lay together this ſame night. 

What ail'ſt thou man ? | Colig, winks and 
D'orv. How fay you, Sir, to this? 1 pulls bins 
Colig. Why, my Father's mad, or elſe miſtaken, 

Cort. Thou art mad I think to pinch me fo. 
D*orv-Sirrahiyou Rogue! le have you to the whipping-poſt, 
And your Companion too, 
If I do find you willfully tripping; 
Hoſt. kneels.--Hold, Sir, Ile confeſs rather--.. 
Colig- What will you confeſs, that you are an Aſs? 
D'*ofv. Peace, Sirrah. | 
Hoſt. This filly Fellow here and Icombin'd, 
Toaccuſe Montieur D'elpeche, and Monſieur La Rock: 
Colige O humane frailty ! how weak thou art ! 
Dorv- Your humane frailty ſhall be try'd, Sirrah. 
Away with them ſtraight, 
Let them be ſoundly laſh'd. 
Cort. O mercy, Sir! he is my Heir. 
D'orv. You might have bred him better. 
Hoſt. Yes, ſo he might; nay he ſhall be whipp'd for company 
That's my comfort; here's chance-medley for you. 
{ Ex. Colig. Hoſt. aud Cortaux. 
D'orv-. *Tis time Monkeur La-Bar muſt hnd this out : 
May be the Colonel at laſt may tell us; 
But I dare {wear that he was fairly kilPd. 
Lamar. I hope there's none will queſtion that, 

Since our brave Colonel was there engag'd. 

La-Bar. There's none will quettion his fair honour, Sir; 

Yet I would gladly know ey: 

How I have loſt my Patron now, and why. 

Deelp. It is moſt reaſonable. | 
D'orv. Come, Gentlemen, this body ſhall be laid 
Whereal our duties titlier may be paid. 
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ACT V. SCENE TI.” 


Enter D'elpeche, La'march, Surgeon. 


IE are there no hopes left? 

Surg. None, but in Miracles, his Liver is quite picrc'd, 
And *tis a wonder he has not bled to death already. 

Deelp. But that is ſtopt ? 

Surg. Stop't, alas, Sir, 
To give him time enough to ſay a Pray'r or two 3 
He cannot laſt an hour: 

Lam. Truſt me, I am much griev'd- 

D'elp. And ſo am I, he wasa worthy brave Gentleman 
Come, lct's go take our laſt farewel. + [ Ex. 

Brifac laid in his Bed, D'orvile, Beaupres, Bellmont, 
Charlotte, D*elpeche, Lamar. 
Dor. How is it, Six? 
Briſ. The Surgeon beſt can tell. 
or. May we not learn the full of all this buſineſs? 

Briſc A ditkerence I had with the General, 
What would you learn more? 
Pay, Sir, retire, and take the Company with you, 
Fm weak, and have ſome buſineſs 
I fain would end beforel go. | 

D'or- Religion does forbid that we ſhould trouble you, 
Heaven grant your Pray'*rs, and rake ye happy, Sir. 

Briſ. I thank you, Sir Nay, Friend Beawpres, ſtay you here 3 
And you, Siſter, do not leave theroom. 
Governour, may Ientreat the preſence of your Daughter ? 
*T will be my laft requelt, 

D'or. Molt willingly ! Charlotte, ſtay you here- [ Ex. D'or. 

Briſ. Adicu dear Friend, I ſhall not ice you more ! 

La'm. May all your hopes prove proſperous, 


I cannot endure to ſtay and ſee you thus! [ Ex. La'm, 
And I mult leave you like a Girle, 

Blind with my tears : 

I wiſh I could but do you better fervice,  [Ex. Dep. 


Briſ.'Tis now to0 late, and yet Tthank you for your wiſh, | 
[4 Beau; 
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Beau. O Heav*ns, muſt we then part ? 
Curſe on my hand, it was too ſlow. 

Bri Blame not a thing that did ſo much 1 
Alas, we were Al born to dic : | 
And if wedo anticipate the time 
That bearded Elders languiſh in, we ſcape 
A thouſand miſeries that they have ſurely ftoop'd to. 
Death is a bug-bear never fear'd when known ; 
Weep not, dear Siſter, I will leave you one 
Shall be a Brother, and a kind one to you : 

Will you not, Beawpres 

Beaup. You cannot doubt my love to all that's yours 3 
But I will not difſemble now the tie 
I have upon me, to be ever kind. 

Shall 1 have your pardon ? 

I would have told it you &'re long, 
But hop'd for better opportunity 
Than the fad Fates allow me now. _ 

Briſc What &re it be, I do forgive thee freely, 
For I dare ſooner doubs my being happy, 

Than that thou &re didft wrong me in thy friendſhip. 

Beax-. T am her Husband, Sir. : 

Briſ. That merits more my thanks than blame, 
For it was to thy dear arms I would bequeath her, 

Bell. Heav'n meant me not ſo great a bleſſing 
To have you living, and this bounteous gift. 

Briſ. T give her to thee, friend, with all my hcart, 
Uſe her well for her poar Brothers ſake ; | 
And, Siſter, be you ſtill to him 
Such as may make him. in you love his friend, 

His poor departed friend ; | 

So, I hope you two are happy 3 

Now to my Love, aud then I die in quiet. 
Bell. Speak not of dying, Sir, it wounds my ſoul. 
Briſ. Ha, what means+hat Lady, Siſter ? 

She weeps, ſhe weeps. 

©, if thoſe tears be but for my misfortune, 

I will not envy Emperours that live 3 

But think it greater glory thus to die, 

Piti'd by the beautcous good Charlotte. 

Bell. You are not only pity'd but belov'd, 
Beyond all what the world contains belides. 

Brif. 
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Briſ. Mock not my hopes, *twere double death \ She hnec 's 


If now I ſhould but find it otherwiſe. by him« 
Char. May T then be believ'd ? OD my Stars ! 
Is this the good you have ordain'd me ? 
Shew me ſuch worth, 
To tell me what I've loſt, 
Briſ: I know to leave this world is death, 
But I leave more when I leave thee 
What Heaven can I expe hereafter ? 
When all the Idea 1 can e*re receive 
Of happinefs, I here do leave behind me; 
Will you be kind unto my memory, 
My dear Charlotte ? 
And when your thoughts do entertain themſelves 
Of me your ſervant being gonez 
Remember then, Pray remember often, 
How much your poor Briſac did love you! 
Charl. You ſpeak as if 1 did intend to leave you; 
No, my Briſac, I will not long out-live you. 
Bri. O yes! I do conjure you live, 
By all our love, and then I thalllive in you: 
For how ſhould I be curlſt of all the world, 
If Ideprive it of its chiefeſt Jewel ; 
My ſoul thall wait upon you here 3 - 
My mind does tell me I ſhall bear that Office, 
(For I ampenitent for all my fins) 
And that will be a glorious ſtation, 
More than I e*re durſt hope for 3 
But that I gueſs I have your wiſhes for't. 
Char. Well hand in hand unto the other World, 
- And there confirm the union of our ſouls, 
Then *twill immortal be, and we ſha*nt need 
To fear a fatal ſeparation. 
Beau. Deny us not, fair Maid, thy company, 
We all mult dig, and be, Ihope, 
Together happy in the other world. 
Briſc It is not ht any of you ſhould die 
For when you're gone, 
The world will be negleQecd, and not own 
A ſubjc& worth a care; 
You ſhall not think of leaving one another z 


Dear friend, would you thus lcave alone 
R 2 
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My deareſt Miſtris, and your poor Bellmont ? 

Charlotte m you may ſee what I have lov'd 3 

And in her friendſhip to you think on me. 
Char. Whileſt memory retains a place, 

Or lite but motion giveth to my heart ; 

Each breath I draw, and every bow I make, 

Shall be for my Briſac : "4 

The organs of my foul ſhall frame no ſound, 

But what ſhall ecchoftill my dear Briſac 

Maſter of all my hopes and all my joy : 

Poor fickle joy,alas, how ſoon thou lcav'ſt me ? 

Never, O never, to return again ! 
BRriſ: And you, dear Friend, when you ſhall ſec tirat face, 

That much adorcd perſon I have lov'd, 

Pay her the zcal of all your friendſhip to mc , 

And, Siſter, as you ever did affect 

Your Brother, turn that kindueſs all 

'To my Charlotte, and to Beawpres your duty. [ Enter Mal. 
Bean. Your Major, Sir, is come to take his leave. 
Malig. Heavens bleſs my Colonel ! how is, Sir ? 
Briſ- O Beawpres, come hither, I had forgot to tell you; 

But I grow wondrous faint , 

Have a care of Malignii. 

Oh Charlotte, your hand, for Tam going ; 

Farewel., farewelz I can no more. [ Dies 
Beau. Farewel the thoughts of worldly things; 

What are the Pomps of greatcſt Kings 3 

But empty titles State forcſhew, 

Idols, we make, to which we bow ? 

Nothing that's certain here below, 

But death , and certain that we know. 

How glorious is the fabrick, when, 

Illto the Maker likens men ! 

But this the cleerclt ever was, 

Retain'd the brittlenels of glaſs. 
Bel. Through which we ought to ſce how fair 

Are Blifles that Eternal are 

Led by per{wafion of our blood, 

We here expeQ a certain good, 

And frame our beſt of what is wort ! 

Since by great Heav®n the earth we curlt. 
Char. My thoughts to Heaw'n their wiſhes ſend! ,, 
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And to Heavens will in reverence bend ; 
Leave tempting me thou diſmal care, 
Miftris of ruine and deſpair 3 
The ſirings of my poor heart, I'm ſure, 
Are not {o ſtrong they can endure 
This cruel weight : then be thou gone 
And leave my Love to a@ alone, 
Bean. Malignii, ha, canſt thou weep ? 
I ſhall enamour'd grow of what I could not love before. 
Bell. Poor Major, what have we here loſt? 
Mal. I Madam, the world can yield no recompence for this. 
Char. He bad us have a care of him dead! 
Sir, remember,pray, to do it, as you love 
Your dying Friend, O my ſoul ! 
That I can live to ſpeak him. [She falls. 
Malig. Alas, my Colonel took care, you ſee, at laſt, 
For me, unworthy me 3 I ſhall grow blind with gricf. 
Beau. Come Major, help to lead theſe Ladies forth, 
And call me now your Friend 3 
Since he comnianded hath his friendly tic. [ Exeunts 
Enter D'elpeche, La'march, Boutefcus 
D'elp. *Tis ſtrange we ſhould not learn 
A perfc&er accompt of all this buſineſs. 
Bonut. Cannot Beawpres inform you 7 
D'elp. He ſeems as ignorant as wes 
La'm+ And I dare ſwear he is ſoz 
You two, I hope, are reconcild, 
Bout. O yes, the®General did it this morning. 
D*el.How?this morniag!why,were you with him this morn- 
Bout. No, not I; who ſays was? [ing ? 
D'elp. 1did underſtand you ſo. 
Bout. I was miltaken, ſo were you too 3 God buy, [ Ex, 
La'm. What the Divels this ? 
Hey, paſs and repals, this fellow grows ſo ſubtle, 
He'll have his brains beaten out ere long 3 
He's like a mad dog, ſnarles and bites at every body. 
Deelp. 1, and no body knows wherctore 3 
Sure his brain's addle. 
La'm. Nay that it was ever ſince I knew him; 
But he's much alter'd, h* us*d to be 
An honeſt plain blunt Fellow ; 
Now fo capricious ! out on't ! 
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D*elp. Who cares 2-.--but to our buſineſs : 
Whodoſt thou-think willl carry now the Regiment ? 
Lamar. There is much talk of young Beawpres 

Though it of right belongs to Maligniz. 

D*elp. He's a man that has no triend, 

And I'm afraid delcrves none : 

Yet he will buſile hard before heloſe his right : 

The other's a worthy youth 

Though I dare ſwear he will not much ſeck for it. 
Lamar-1love him for my Colonels fake, 

H' was his faithful friend. 

D'elp. It ſhall be ſtill my ſtudy how to ſerve him. 

O Major! how is't man ? { Enter Malignii. 

Ha, weeping! why I thought thy breeding in the Wars 

Had dry'd that Fountain up 3 

Yet truſt me it does become thee; 

I ſhall &cn bear thee company. 

Lamar. We have all loſta worthy man ; 

But Fate has cal'd him to a bctter place. 
Malzig. Ihope fo. 

Lamar. This may prove vvell for you: 

You are the next in place, for to ſitcceed him. 
Malig. It never ean prove vvcll, 

I having loſt ſo brave a Colonel 3 

But Gentlemen let me entreat, 

You vvill to morrovy mornipg order give 

That all your men dravv up together 

Without Saint Denis Gate, and there receive 

Some further orders. 

Deelp. We vvill not fail. 
Malig. O! I had forgot to tell you, 

(My grief doth overvvhelm my memory) 

Young Beawpres 1s married to Bellment, 

The Sittcr ot our late Colon], 

Here privately, ſince that they came.to Tovvn. 
D'elp. Did Briſac knovv ſo much betore he dy'*d ? 
Malig. Ycs, yes! but not vvhen they vvere marry'd, 

He had bequeath'd her in his Will to him, 

And vvith her all his Fortune. 

Deelp. * Tvvas noble friendſhip in him, 

I vviſhthem joy and happincſs. 


Lamav. What rumor's that, about Bearpres ſicccfſion ? 
Malig- 
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Malig. I know not, I, nor care not. 
Deelp. It there be any ſuch report, 
It ſprings from this occaſion; 
Beawpres did, when his Uncle loſt his life, 
Pretend unto this Regiment 3 
. But young Briſac 
Had then the promiſe of the firſt that fell, 
For ſome brave Action he had done 3 
When Beawpres with him join'd in all, 
As being long Comrades, forc'd it upon him, 
And would not once diſpute it, 
You fince have ſeen he ſerv'd a Volunteer, 
And would have no Command amongſt us. 
Lamar. Something I knew before z 
But was not quite ſo perfed in the ſtory. 
We ſhall obey your laſt Commands : 
Adicu Major.--- [Exit D'clp. Lamar. 
Mslig. He ha* th* Regiment, ha, ha, ha ! 
T, fo he ſhall, that's my good Boy, make much on't : 
Soft, loft ye fools, I have rods in piſs 
For him, and for his curious Minx, 
She us'd me ſweetly 3 well, I muſt not truſt her, 
She knowsI am a Rogue, | 
And ſeeing me grow great with him 
She may diſcover our laſt evenings walk. 
How am I now beſet with my own Plots! 
That fool Botefen, and he, for ought I know, 
May grow to a right underſtanding ; 
Ha ! what becomes of me then? I have it, 


And each on th'other ſhall ſecure my fate, [Exits 
Charlotte, held on a Bed by Mariane, 
Francibel, D*orville- 


Charl. Pray, Sirs, let me go, you uſe me too unkindly, 
I neverdid any of you ſuch wrong, 

D'orv. Take comfort my dear Girl, 
Thy Father begs it of thee. | 

Charl. Why, I did beg of Heaven, and that was deaf, 
Deaf to my zealous prayers 3 
Fle never pray agen : butI will fing 
My ſelf into his bleſt Society, 
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n SONG. 
The Bells were rung, aud the Maſs was ſuns, 
And all was for my Billy, Rmogny | 


And all my Friends my death had ſworn, 
I would bave none but Willy. + 


Hey, ho ! break thou fooliſh heart; 

Why doſt thou throb, and ſnub 

Like Girles that are whipt ? 

Indeed I could be angry thou art fo long a breaking, 

Fran. She's much dittempes'd, Sir. 

Madam, for Heavens ſake take patience to you. 

Char. What man is that ? 

Fr. It is your Father, Madam ! 

Char. O pray Sir, be gone: alas poor man ! he weeps too. 
Is it for Briſac you weep? nay then, pray ſtay, 

We will all wcep, ſhall we not ?: he would have wept 
For me molt bitterly, do uot you think he would ? 

Fran. Yesſurcly, Madam. 

Char. Alas poor Man ! come let me dry your checks : 
Truly I take it very kindly of you, that you will weep 
For my Briſac: did you lament my Mpther ſo? 
Would ſhe were with you now to comfort you, and I 
Were in her place. 

Dorv. Peace, my dear Child, 

Thou like a tangled bird doſt beat 
And fret thyfelt to death. 


Char. ings. 
Willy was fair, Willy was floxt, 
Willy was like the Lilly. 
And Willy promis'd to marry me. 


O! but he could not; for he dy'd, or elſe he-would 
Have kept his promiſe : was ever poor maid 
So couzen'd ;, ſpeak, were you ever couzen'd ? 

Maria. No truly, Madam. 

Franc. May be ſome Muiick may ſtill her ſpirits, Sir-: 
Shall my Siſter ſing ? 

D'orv. I Pray let her. 

Fran. Sing Sitter! prethee ſing! 


Mor- 
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Mariana Sings. 


hoy preſerve the title of your beart, 
And ne're commit ſo raſh a deed, 

As when your Lover doth depart, 

Tou may not leave off ſorrow with your weed: 
Spoil not what once was thought ſo fair, 

But quench remaining fire with @ Tear 3 
And bury, when the next does come, 

All ſad remembrance in this Tomb. 


Char. Away, thou art out of tune and ſence, 
If I nceds muſt hear Muſick, 
Let it be my poor Boy's Voice 3 
He once could pleaſe me with his melancholy Songs, 
Pray, let him ſing, 
D'orv. Any thing to pleaſe thee, poor Charlotte- 


Song within by the Boy. 


Beyond the malice of abuſive fate 
T now am grown, and in that ſtate 
My heart ſhall mourn the loſs it has receiv'd, 
When of its only joy it was bereav'd; 
The Woods with ecchoes do abound, 
And each :f them returnthe ſound 
my Amintor's name 3 alas, he's dead, 
And with bim all my joys are fled, 
Willow, Willow, Willow muſt I wear, 
For ſweet Amintor's dead, wbo was my dear. 
Fran. She's faln into a ſlumber. 
D'or. No noiſe, make the room dark you do conyey her to. 
{ Exermts 
Enter Malignii, Boutefeu. 
Malig. I could not gueſs ſo much before. 
Bout. P'heu ! that can be no reaſon, Sir, 
I never did pretend to her, 11-& 
It's true, I've ſeen her often : 
But marri'd are they 3 art ſure of that ? 
Malig. He and ſhe told me ſo thernlelves, 
T had ſome conference with her alone; 
But what a Rogue am I ? 
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I was.commanded to be ſilent, 
And yet this tongue of mine 
It is ſo forward ftill to do you good. 
Bout. Why, Major, this to me, 
If it be ought that I ſhould know ? 
Malig. Alas, Sir, it.concerns no other man. 
Bout. And do you doubt my full diſcretion? 
You and I have ſtill been friends. 


Malig. And 1am ſtill the readi'ſt man on carth . 


To do you ſervice, 

But a Lady's honour 3 | 

The ſecret, Sir, is none of mine, but hers 3 

And I cannot diſpoſe on't to your trult 

Without her leave, h 

She ſays ſhe mainly doubts your carriage on't. . 
Bout. Doubts my carriage ? 

I have been truſted before now, 

With half this Ceremony. 

It Icando her ſervice, tell me, 

For ſhe's a very pretty Woman, 

And Vledo't; if you wont, chuſe. 
My4lig.Do hera ſervice ? 

*Tis to do one to your ſe, | 

The greateſt too that e*re your hopes could aimats.: 
Bont» Prethee, what is't, Major ? 

You torture me with theſe delays. . 


Malig, You never gave a caule to young Beawpres - 


Why he ſhould hate you lo. 
Bout.:Never I, till t'other night. 
Malig.P'heu! that was only a requital 
To hisunkindneſs, 
Pm ſure you meant.it {os . 
Bout. I did. 
Malig. But never any thing before ? - 
Bout. Not I. 
Malig. Why, then he does ſuſpe&t 
As muchas I am now acquainted with. . 
Bont. Lex him ſuſpect his heart out, . 
Pxcthee whiths't 7 
Malig. But you will not berul'd,: 
And think it is below you thus to ſneak, .. 
And hide your (clt for Juch a Lady. . 
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 _. Box. I will beruld, Ifwear Twill; 
Thou Rill ſhalt be my guide. 
Malig. The fair Bellmont does dote upon you, Sir. 
Pray what Charms have you made uſe of, 
Thus to enſnare {o fair a Woman ? 
Bout. You do not jeſt with me ? 
Malig. Not I, 
Nay, it you hold me for a Villain, 
Pve done. 
I knew my fooliſh tengue would be too forward. 
Bout. Nay, you, now you are unkind ; : 
Burt does ſhe love me fo ? ; 
Fle to her ſtrait, 
I would croſs Hell to meet fo fair a Lady. 
Malig. Why look you, Sir, how raſh you are ? 
Take your own courle, 
This way ſhe'll never ſee you. 
Boxt. How then ? dear Major, do you dire& me. 
Malig- Can you procurea Fryar's habit ? 
Bout. Ha-—Yes, the Chaplain of our Regiment has one, 
He us'd to preach in I can take his. 
Malig. Do then, the ſhall meet you by the River fide 
Below the Garden Walk, make haſte, and ask no queſtions. 
Bout. I'm gone 3 farewell, dear Malignii, 
And if 1 thrive, command my life. [ Exit. 
Malig. Yes, I think I ſhall command thy life, { Exter Beav. 
Or by thy hand be Maſter of Beawpres's. 
Beau. How doſt thou, Malignii ? 
What, all alone? 
Malig. Sir, I was thinking with my (elf, 
How groſly I have err'd; 
You ha'nt torgot, I'm ſure, our laſt diſcourſe, 
Where you grew angry, about Boxtefexs 
Beau. Hang him, rude ſlave, 
I ne*re do think on him. 
Malig. He was here even now 3 
And the fool thinks Iam fo much his friend, 
There's nought he e're hides from me. 
Bea. His ſecrets ſurely are not worth the hearing, . 
Malig. They may concern you, Sir, in time. 
Beau Me, alas, I do dehie his malice. 
M2lig- But, Sir, there arc ſome pn hits, 
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I was:commanded to be ſilent, 
And yet this tongue of mine 
It is ſo forward ftill to do you good, 
Bout. Why, Major, this to me, 
If it be ought that I ſhould know ? 
Malig. Alas, Sir, it.concerns no other man. 
Bout. And do you doubt my full diſcretion? - 
You and I have {till been friends. - | 
Malig. And Iam ſtill the readi'ſt man on earth | 
To do you ſervice, 
But a Lady's honour | 
The ſecret, Sir, is none of mine, but hers z 
And I cannot diſpoſe on't to your trult 
Without her leave, 
She ſays ſhe mainly doubts your carriage on't. . 
Bout. Doubts my carriage ? 
T have beentruſted before now, 
With half this Ceremony. 
If Ican do her ſervice, tell me, 
For ſhe*s a very pretty Woman, 
And Ple do't; if you wont, chuſe. 
My4lig-Do her a ſervice ? 
*Tis to do one to your (et, | 
The greateſt too that e*re your hopes could aimat. 
Bonute Prethee, what is't, Major ? 
You torture me with theſe delays. . > 
Malig, You never gave a caule to young Beawpres - 
Why he ſhould hate you lo. 
Bout.:Never |, till t'other night. 
Malig. P'heu! that was only a requital 
To his unkindneſs, 
Pm ſure you meant.it ſo. . 
Bout. 1 did. 
Malig. But never any thing before ? - 
Bout. Not I. 
Malzg. Why, then he does ſuſpe&t 
? As muchas I am now acquainted with. . 
4 Bont. Lex him ſuſpe&t his heart out, . 
Pxcthee whiths't ? 
Malig. But you will not be rul'd,' 
And think it is below you thus to ſneak, 
And hide your (elf for Juch a Lady... 
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 _- Bout. I will be ruld, I ſwear Twill; 
Thou til! ſhalt be my guide. 
Malig. The fair Bellmont does dote upon you, Sir. 
Pray what Charms have you made uſe of, 
Thus to enſnare (o fair a Woman ? 
Bout. You do not jeſt with me ? 
Malig. Not I, 
Nay, it you hold me for a Villain, 
Pve done. 
I knew my fooliſh tengue would be too forward. 
Bout. Nay, you, now you are unkind 3 
Bur does ſhe love me fo ? 
PFle to her ſtrait, 
I would croſs Hell to meet fo faira Lady. 
Malig. Why look you, Sir, how raſh you are ? 
Take your own courle, 
This way ſhe'll never ſee you. ' 
Boxt. How then ? dear Major, do you dirc& me. 
Malig- Can you procurea Fryar's habit ? 
Bout. Ha-— Yes, the Chaplain of our Regiment has one, 
He us'd to preach in I can take his. 
Malig. Do then, the ſhall meet you by the River fide 
Below the Garden Walk, make haſte, and ask no queſtions. 
Bout. 'm gone 3 farewell, dear Malignii, 
And if 1 thrive, command my life. [ Exit. 
Malig. Yes, I think I ſhall command thy life, { Exter Beau. 
Or by thy hand be Maſter of Beawpres's. 
Bean. How dolt thou, Malignii ? 
What, all alone? 
Malig. Sir, I was thinking with my (elf, 
How groſly I have err'd; 
You ha*nt forgot, Pm ſure, our laſt diſcourſe, 
Where you grew angry, about Boxtefens 
Beau. Hang him, rude ſlave, 
I ne*re do think on him. 
Malig. He was here even now 3 
And the fool thinks I am ſo much his friend, 
There's nought he e*re hides from me. 
Beax. His ſecrets ſurely are not worth the hearing, 
Malig. They may concern you, Sir, in time. 
Beax- Me, alas, I do dehie his malice, 
Malig- But, Sir, there arc ſome rho hits, 
2 


And 
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And thoſe but {aom ſmart. - | 
Bear. If lie be ſtout, as I do think he is. 
He wili abhor to murder any man 
That ready is todo him noble reaſon; 
And if a coward, \ 4L1510"{8 
He will not dare tothink on't. ; 
Malig. Nay, on my conſcience, hell ne*re murder you3 . 
But, Sir, by this I find, youare ſtill at odds, 
May be your Lady does it for the beſt, 
Beau. My Lady ! what of her? 


Ma2lig. 1 ſay, ſhe, may be, fooths hin upy!:: © CEE tows 


To make you fricnds. 
Bear. She ſooth himup ! why, ſhe nc*re ſpcaks to Tg 


Malig. Nay, there you are mittakeri, td my; knowledge, Sir $f 


And he came thence ſo jocund and fo gay : 

She has much power over him ! 

That is moſt certain, Sir. 

Beau. What's this I hear? | 
Malz. But ſhe ſhould chide him, Lt 

The quarrel was yery prepoſterous, 

And might wrong her fame. = 
Beax. *Tis true, *tis true : what an OwlamT, 

Not to reflc& on that? T 
Mali. But he was jealous of your better Getiinn wr 
Bean. He jealous of my Bellmont ? 

Malig. 1,1, all the world might ſec that in his: carriage, | 

But, why thc ſhould conſent to mect 

A man diſguis'd, and privatcly. 

Beau. I know ſhe will not. 
Malig. Bat it 1 prove it to you, 

Shall I then be believ'd ? 

She is the Siſter of my Colon:1, 

And now your Wite, whom 1 hav e everlov'd. 

She may ſome indiſcretions now commit 

Will lie as heavy on hcr asa Crime. 

Beau. My honeſt, honeſt, M. tignit, 

Do this, and tyc me ever to thy ſervice. 

Malig. Take you no notice, go, I'lc bring ye where 

You ſhall necd noatteſt but from your cycs--== [| Exiz Bcau.. 

So,theſe Trouts a man may tickle from their ſenſcs.[Exter Bout. 
Bout. 1 have the habit, , Major: 

| Malig. Make much on't Boy #but keep your Sward about. ye 


under 
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Under your Coat, in caſe of danger to prevent the w 
'T . pn _— for wow, «c: fy wig _—_— 
M_2lig. *Tis not my fault if either of you live _—— 
Fall both, and then Pm certain I ſhall thrive=-.- Ex. Malig, 
Exter Bcllmont, Luyſon. 
Bell. Go {ce how my poor Siſter Charlotte docs, 
And if ſhe be awake. 
Lagyſ-1 ſhall, Madam.---- [Exit Luyſon. 
Bell. How ſullen is my fate, 
Thus to begin in mourning after matriage ? 
My Lord's poor heart is over-charg'd with grict, 
And we like Turtles grieve for poor Briſac ; 
Poor youth, he was both Friend and Brother; 
O Major ! youare welcome, and I hope, [Enter Malig. 
You have as well forgot the will to fin, + 
As T have freely how torgot your fault, 
Yon ſee the frailty of man's eſtate, 
Aud then the ſure account weall muſt give 3 
Come be not (ad, this Counſel I don't mean 
As a reproach, but for your real good ; 
For I do find my Brother loy'd you much. 
Maliz. Why did the Heavens create you then fo fair ? 
O hide thoſe Eyes, for they would make 
An auſtere Anchorite in love with fin. 
Bell. You counſel well ; 
Hereafter V'le not move 
This Vail when you ſhall be in preſence. 
Malig. 'Twas the good counſel of your Ghoſtly Father. 
Who now has cas'd my ſoul | 
Of a moſt heavy burthen it ſuſtain'd. 
Bell. Truly, I do rejoice in your converiion, 
Malig. He told me, Madam, he would ſpeak with you, 
Alone, without acquainting of your Husband, 
Matter of moment he pretends it is. 
Bell. What ſhould it be? can you not gueſs, good Major ? 
Maligs. Yes, I believe about the difference 
Happen'd betwcen Boutefen and him 
I have a Letter from him to you. 
Bell. To me! prethee let*s {ce't. 
Mal. The Prictt has brought him'to confe(s his fault, 


But honour will not let him do't toyour Lord, 
gb And. 
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And you are thought the fitteſt medium now. 
Bell. I wiſh 1 might prevail with them for peace, 
How is ſhe, Wench? does the ſtill fleep ?-——- [Enter Luyſon. 
ſ.No, Madam, ſhe's awake, 
And *tis a woful ſight to ſee her ſo. 
Bell. I will go vilit her. 
Major, Iſhall remember what you told me of, 
And will not fail to meet the Father | 
But pray where is't? 
Malig- Below the Garden, by the River ſide. 
Bell. Here, Layſon, keep this Letter-—- [Exit- 
M_Alig- Nay, ſtay you here. 
Lxyſ. My Lady will chide, Idare not, 
- le meet you here anon. 
Malig. What Letter's that, let's ſee't ? 
Layſ. Fye, Major, oh here's my Lord-=. ['Firces the Letter from her. 
Beau. Who was that juſt now [Enter Beaupres. 
*Parted from you ? 0 
Malig. Your Lady's Woman, 
I am great with her, ſtay let me ſee the Letter 
She has ſtoln. 
Madam, 
I ſhall not fail to meet you neer the Garden, 
By the River ſide, and there be obedient, in what 
Ever you ſhall think moſt ht. Bontef ut 
:'Why, look ye, Sir, 
Thus unexpeRtedly T find a way 
To keep my promiſe with you. 
Beax-*Tis not his hand, 
'He dares not write thus to her. 
Malig. Are you ſo pertc in his Character ? 
Mcthinks it is his hand. 
Beau. I never did believe that he could write ; 
A ſenſeleſs brute 3 but I grow fool in Words, 
And idle paſſion is for want of deeds. 
Malig. What deeds ? 
Heaven guard your breaſt from evil thoughts, 
You willnot, ſure, conclude that there is harm in this. 
Bean. No, no, meet a man privately, . 
Diſguis'd as you do tell me, 
One that durſt wrong me too, her Husband, 


Moſt excellent meaning ſure there is in this; 5 
O, 
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O, I could tear her from , 
Nay, tear the heart rs A 1 1. 
So baſe a Gueſt, as her baſe Whoriſh Love, 
Malig. Fye, Sir,*tis not ſo bad yet. 
Bean *Tis not the body, but the mind 
Can ever make it bad; - 
I'de rather have my Wife twice raviſh'd, ' 
Than once dare think the means how ſhe may a& it z 
But thou art honeſt, Maligniz, 
And know'ſtnot half the cunning of theſe Women. 
Malig. Alas, Sir, I. 
You ee, Sir, in her carriage I was cozen'd, 
Nay, her Brother's eyes were ſeal'd too, 
And yet that was not ſucha Monſtrous Crime, 
"That ſhe ſhould take ſuch care in the concealmentz 
How cloſe ſhe'd prove in matter of more moment! 
Beau. And I, good natur'd foo], 
Read it obedience to my ſtrict command. 
M1lig. Nay, may be *twas ſo, 
But ſhe's good natur'd too, 
And I would have you ſtill avoid all ſcandal. 
Beau. Good natur'd ; ha! 
Come lead me to this ſight, 
Pm ſick till I be there, 
And ſicker ſhall be far when I have ſeen it, 
Malig--I will not be your guide, 
If you miſconſirue ought when you have ſeen is. 
_ Not be my Guide ? 
Thou ſhalt, 
Or I will cut your throat, officious Sir. [ Draws. - 
Do you pretend to tell me this 
Out of meer friendſhip? thinking to ſooth me up 
To low diſhonour ? You ſhould have held your tongue 
If you did mean it, knowing me: 
But now conduct me where I may ſe them both, 
As thou didſt tell me too, 
Or I will cut thy throat, becauſe thou knewſt not me, 
And yet doſt know her weaknels. 
Mzlig. Come, put up your Sword, 4 
Or keep it drawn ii] againſt your Friend - 
*T will be no argument of courage, Sir, | ” 
Nor of much honeſty : E-” 
I will diſcover all I can unto you And 


. 88 


The VILLAIN: 


And if you raſhly deal, then blame not me ; 
For Igrow mad to ſee your excellent Nature 
Thus Fever-ſhook by a fond womans fault ; 
But let me ſtill perſwade your wiſer thoughts 
Toflye all choler in your undertakings. 
Beanp. T'le do no raſh unſcaſonable a@, 
Without a full examination, 
That Vie promile thee. | 
Malig. Nay, it you come once to examining 
You put them to a guard, and they'l defend 
All queſtions you can then but offer to them. 
Beaup. How then? - 
Malig. Why; as you pleaſe; 
But Boxtefex is very cholerick, 
He'll ſcarce endure examination 
Without the meaſuring of this. 
Beaup. Would there were all my miſchief. 
Prethee let's go, I ſtand on thorns. [ Exeunt. 
Malig. Come, it I canI will prevent your horns. 
Enter Boutefeu like 8 Fryer in the Gardens 
Bout. She is not here yet. 
Methinks I look like Fryer Bacon : 
But I had better been ſtudying what to ſay. 
Hang ſpecches, I came to do 3 
For ſhe lixcs me already, then-what necd I talk ? 
O my {weet Maligniz ! 
Te ſuc for thee to my Sifter, 
An t* wilt, tor this kindneſs : [Walks up and down. 
No ſoul in Love, tond Boy, the worlds great Soul. 
. | Enter Bellmont. | 
Bell. Moſt Reverend Sir, you {ce I have not fail'd 
In my obedience to your Mcflage ſent. 
Bout. Nor will Lever fail whilſt I do breath, 
To be the humbleſt of your Servants, Lady. 
Bell. Father ! I cry yeu mercy, you are not the man 
T took you for. 
Bout» Yes but I ama, Lady 3 ſce my hairis only put back. 
Enter Beaupres and Maligiut. 
Beaup. Hell and Furics! Stay me not. 
Bout. Ha ! her Husband, with Mzaligniz too! 
O Villain; I am betraid ; | | 
Hzve comfort, Lady, I can defend ye well. 
Bell. Me ! I know ye not. £53 


Beanp. 


——_— 
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'Beawp+ But I do you. pgs [Fornd: Bellmone, 
Bont. * Twas baſez here was the nobler mark, 

As Iama man, and therefore thou---- 

Beawp. Come, come, ye Dog, thus I can muzzle ye. 
Boxt- No, not yet. "I 
Beau- Yes, now *twill do, thus, doubly thus. 

Bout. Had I but done the deed 

It would not trouble me half fo much to dye thus. 
Belt. As you did cre love Heav'n 

Hear me but ſpeak, 

M_ilig. Madam, *tis now too late. 
Beawp- But I will hear her ſpeak, 

And learn the. truth from dying mouths. | 
Malig. Then keep them company. [Rong at Beaupres. 
Bell. Heav*ns guard my dear Beaupres. ; 

Beautps. Baſe treacherous Villain---- [ Beaup. diſarms bim- 

What didſt thou mean in this ? 

Hey, Bask! belp'meto tye this dbg : [ Enter Footman,binds bims 

Come, lead them to my Cloſet, 

There I will learn the truth ; 

This place is too much open to the eye. 

Bout. Pray, Madam, ere you go 

Tell me one thing, and then I dye in quiet 

Did you ere ſend for me? , 
Bell. Not asI hope for mercy; 

Nordid I till now know you. 

Beaup. Who did perſwade you hither ? 
Bowt. A baſe malicious Villain and a Knave 3 

I find I was betray'd by my own folly. : 

Beawpres, give me thy hand ; 

ASe're I hope to come at Heaven 

"Tis Malignii has wrong'd both thee and me, 

And this tair virtuous Lady. | 

This as 'm dying Iam bound to tell. | [ Dies. 
Beax. What cant thou fay to this ? 

Malig. I will ſay nothing but thou art an A(s, 

Though I have miſt my aim. 

Beau. Convey him, Sirrah, to my Cloſct, 

And kill himrather than permit eſcape. [ Ex. Maligs Ser 

But O, what torments of Eternal Hell | 

AﬀiQ my murther'd Soul! 


Bellmont | fair, my dear Bellmont ! > N3:4 
monz | my fair, my ellmo FL 
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Could all the.malice of a bloody Rogue 
T<mpt me to wound this breaſt ? 
The fountain of my pleaſures, all my joys! 
O, my curſt Stars! | 
No bolt in Heaven to ſtrike ſo foul a Murtherer ? 
Bell. The Heavensſhall ſure forgive thee my Beawpres. 
Tf ever I pet thither ; 
\For I will be thy interccſſor ſtill, 
And knowing it was Love too much betray'd, 
I will not grieve to dye thy Martyr 3 
* But when Iam gone, 
Believe my honour ſtill as fair, 
And that I ſtill did love my dear Beawpres : 
Farewel, one Kils, ſo--— [Diet 
Bean. Ye Angels take her to your Guardianſhip, 
Whilſt I muſt howl my fault ſo loud, 
That Beaſts that hear the diſmal ſound 
Shall frighted ſtand,and men with horrour ſweat, [Ext er Bask. 
Whilſt they _— but my Agony. 
© Back, is he ſafe? here ſet thele Bodies up, 
Now call the Governour, 
And all thou fceſt of my acquaintance ; 
Hark thee one word. 
Thus like a Pilgrim,” fore his honows'd Saint, [ Kncel#4o Bell. 
I offerup oblations of my Vows 3 body. 
But like a ſinner ſtceld in vice | 
I muſtdeſpair the mercy I do-call for 3 
For thou art cold my Girl, my poor Bellmont, 
And though thy charity to th? laſt did blaze, 
It was a fire will conſume my ſoul, 
My eaſte couzen'd foul, which ought to loſe 
Its immortality, ſince it did reafon lack 
Come all ye Furies laſh me from this ſight, 
But now I think on't, this is a SanQuary, 
No, I will firſt perform one a of juſtice, 
(That 1 ſhould talk of Juſtice now !) 
And then I will deliver to your rage 
AU that I can of me-—— 
Yet It thy mercy, Heaven, 
Allow me but her fight, for my relief, 
Her —_ fight-— 
Fox the did ipcak forgiveneſs at her death. 
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And wilt thou uſe ſo prodigal a mercy? | 
No, tny Bellmove, I heed no weapon: for mydeath, 


Grief for my fault will ſtop my breath, 
Enter Mallgnii gag'd and blauded with a Hondberchief 


ewixt # two ſervants. 
So, ſet him there, 


9F 


And when I give the word, hark ye, | [WPbiſpers, 


He not deſervesa worthier hand. 

What made thee, Hell-bound, thus abuſe my ſoul ? 
Had thou no pity left thee in thy breaſt ? 

Yet this ſame ſight would make Alefto. weep 3 
Thou cruel Dog---—- 

And I moxe crucl Fool---—- 


Malig. 1 will not anſwer thee, do'what thou wilt. [ Noiſe bere. 


Beax. Away with him to Execution, 


I hear *em coming---— [Exexnt with Malignii. 


Enter D'orville,D'elpeche,Lamarch,La-Bar, Azz endait re 

Moſt worthy, Sir, why, I have call'd you here, 
That fight will beſt inform you. 

D'orv. Ha, dead ! Bowtefex too in a Fryars weed! 

Beax. You'l wonder more when I dare boldly tell you, 
"TwasI that kill'd them both. 

D'orv-Diſarm him ſome of you. 

Met. within. ----O, O! ve tn Dogs. 

Bean. The firſt that does attempt it ſtraight ſhall find 
The folly's great, when Pm reſolv'd todie ; 
But hear me quietly ſome few moments, 
I promiſe to reſign it then. 

D'orv. Will you therewith not do ſome harm "yy 
Not on your ſelf I mean ? 

Beax. I ſhall not need, 
That have ſuch killing objects *tore my eyes. 

Malig. 0,0,0! 

D'erv. What voice is that ? 

Bea. Say, Sir, I beſt cau tell you, 
The voice it is of one 
That wrought me to a miſchicf, none but be, 
So wicked Villain as he was, 
Could ever give a birth to. 

Enter Luyſon. 
Luyſ. O! my Lady ! my dear Lady! 
D'orv..Pcace, thou fooliſh Womans; +» + 


But 
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Beax. That 
SI 


Poor Belmpnt.could he behold 
ſ. Did -he ratios "B47." 


And plot luch ruine to thy 


HW would havejaviſh'd her once before he Garden, , TY, 


Malig.Peace, Devil, peace. rate] m3 fy 
Lzyſ- Nay, it ſhall all Out, . $8 

H'as tempted me ſeveral times to leave CioLeiters 

In her Chamber. 
Beau:1 tind myſoul's a fleeting after hers, 


| And you'l have time enough t'examine this. 


See, Sir, the Sacrifce of i Innocence,---- { Malig.d; ers c 
Now take =, Sword, *tis not -in 'Sur] ns her 4 oy x when 4 fakh 
To cure the fractures of a broken heart: 
Beſides that Villain hasbeen buſie here; 
- Forgive me dear Bellmont ; forgive a Crime 
Caus'd by.my too much Love--. | ”.\ Diets 
Deelp. I evef did ſulpet that Malignii. - 
Lager. H' a a on and 2 cruel” Villain, 
t,o1r,- your augater. 
Toe Ha! what of way 
: Isdead! poor Lady dy'd diſtracted with herppick 
D*orv. I wiſh that mjhe 
Could do that favourable office.; 


Heavens how have I deſery*d Uo tl noir e014 208 

Theſe fad Ac belloh, : n py 1-2/2 
of-cuzean reriedy is patience + = 

Theng ei it to'you, Sir, S p62 wo FU 


Remember Virtuecalls upon you for't. 


Doro. But, Six; of late _ 
Virugttewards — 7 
And Fam too much oppreſt with cruel ich 
To ſtir my paſſions by her Moral rules; 
"O my poor Girl! WEE. ts 

ow cruel was thy fate? Bi 

D'elp. Be not ſo michdejedted; Sit: | | 
We muſt ſubmit to him that makes all even, «  WLERNY LOTS 
And never ſpurn againſi.the will of Heavens, © '- © [Exemit imnes 
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